








Around Town. 


Of winter evenings men may be found grouped 
on long benches in the bar-room of the country 
hotel, or on chairs, boxes and counters around 
the stove in the small store that exists at 
almost every point where two well traveled 
roads cross, noisily and positively asserting 
that cities are the curse of the world, that 
farmers feed them all and that only “‘ producers” 
should be allowed to live. It is in the bar-room 
that these corn-fed philosophers reach the most 
sweeping conclusions, beer producing a warmer 
rhetoric and a more pitiless logic than biscuits 
and cheese can do. The editor of the Bobcay- 
geon Independent, however, is not usually con- 
tent with crude principles ; as a philosopher he 
is not in the caterpillar stage, and so it is sur- 
prising to see him write as follows: “ Toronto, 
indeed, is a vast aggregate of unprincipled 
dead-heads who produce nothing, who give 
nothing in exchange for what they consume, 
and who are merely leeches sucking the blood 
of the laboring classes.” The corn-fed philoso- 
pher, inspired by his tenth glass of beer, would 
only add that as the laboring classes in Toronto 
make a living by building homes and creating 
luxuries for the deadheads who fobble money 
from rural Ontario, they, too, are leeches, and 
not a man in the city should escape the day of 
reckoning. ‘Smiff” excited himself into mak- 
jng the statement quoted by contemplating 
Mr. Caldecott’s appeal to the 
Legislature to suppress the 
manufacture of lawyers 
Toronto having six hundred 
and eleven of them, five hun- 
dred of which number could 
not obtain an honest living 
and so incited people to liti- 
gation and -generally men- 
aced the community. 
“Smiff” says: ‘ As they pro- 
duce nothing they can give 
nothing in return for what 
they consume. Every dinner 
they eat is a dinner stolen.” 
It must be conjectured that 
this hard winter, with snow- 
blocked roads, has deprived 
*“Smiff” of his usual intel- 
lectual nourishment and left 
him to be a convert of the 
Bobcaygeon debating school. 
Toronto will send a regiment 
of summer tourists to reason 
with him when the hot 
weather comes in, however. 


+ 
* * 


It cannot be denied that in 
every large city there is a 
percentage of the population 
that lives by plundering upon 
the results of other men’s 
They 
are brigands as truly as ever 


labor and enterprise. 


were the men who waylaid 
travelers in the mountains 
of Europe, yet so complex is 
modern society that these 
men cannot be identified 
with any certainty. We 
Know that there are men 
who wolf upon their kind, 
put if we judge guilty only 
those who are convicted, we 
have very few among us; if 
we judge guilty all those 
who “produce nothing” in 
the gross sense in which the 
term is used, then the big- 
gest and best part of the 
human race is guilty, and 
the fault lies, not with the 
individuals, but with those 
institutions which have been 
growing since the creation, 
and which owe their origin, not to laziness, 
but to enterprise, love of improvement and 
increase of knowledge. 


+ 


A philosopher should not lie face downwards 
upon the ground to take observations of life. 
Prostrate and face-down he can see very little 
worth seeing, for while in a rude state of 
society every man would necessarily be a pro- 
ducer, yet one has but to imagine what sort of 
a world this would now be if every man since 
the beginning had been a producer according to 
the ideas of his friends and neighbors, in order 
to see how untenable is the argument that 
every man steals a dinner who does not give 
corn or wheat, a plow-point, or a bunch of 
shingles for it. The man who first began 
melting funny-looking rocks and pounding the 
resulting metal into useful shapes was no 
doubt the disgrace of his father because he 
would not plow the fields with the limb of a 
tree. The man who first ventured on deep 
waters and beyond sight of land, was no doubt 
regarded as a shiftless rover, a vagrant and 
water-wolf, and not a producer, yet from his 
adventure has come a commerce that makes 
the population of the earth one people. 
Columbus was laughed at because, not con 
tent with doing a coast trade in meal, wines 
and cloth, he must needs persist in a wild 
voyage. Men who were not producers, in the 
bar-room acceptance of the term, have given 
us, since Queen Victoria ascended the throne, 
a thousand marvelous inventions that have 
completely revolutionized life even in the re 
motest backwoods of Canada. 


* 
* * 


We must remember that our preachers are 
not producers, yet are very necessary ; nor are 
teachers, although these two professions repre 
sent almost everything that exalts man above 
the lower animals. There may be there cer 
tainly are—too many lawyers, yet even lawyers 
are necessary to define and preserve the rights 
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of individuals. The time may come when, 
peopled to excess, Great Britain may not grow 
a blade of grass for any purpose but ornament, 
nor an earof corn, nor a potato, nor a head of bar- 
ley for any purpose but the amusement of some 
fancy gardener, the kingdom being the crowded 
manufacturing center for the whole earth, yet 
lawyers will be a necessity, incalculably greater 
than now. And every meal the lawyers eat 
then, as now, will not necessarily be a stolen 
meal, 


~ 
* * 


It would be unwise to attempt to follow the 
countless ramifications of this subject, but it is 
one that is well worth sitting down and think- 
ing upon, for it has many sides. 


~ 
* * 


Man, however, is not so badly off as he might 
be, although there are middlemen to no end, 
and although, to use a paradox, the tea we use 
nourishes a hundred people before it nour- 
ishes one. It must ever be regarded as a 
singular blessing that man is not a fur-bear- 
ing animal nor possessed of a hide useful in 
any of the handicrafts, else the poor would 
have areal grievance. Up in Grey county a 
man left a sick cow in the woods one evening 
last week, and upon returning in the morning 
found that someone had visited the patient in 
the night, killed it and made off with its hide. 
I am moved to remark that this would be a 
pretty bad world to travel in at night if men’s 
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His crimes made him infamous, however, 
and while the 
the cause of justice some aid by publish- 
ing full particulars of the man and _ his 
movements while the detectives were working 
up evidence against him, yet once he was 
found guilty, and especially now that he has 
been sentenced to death, surely the reading 
public of this city has no further interest in 
the wretch. 
bulletins may be expected to issue from the 
jail very soon, stating how the brute slept, 
what he said, what he ate, who prayed with 
him, who sent him flowers. It is a pity that 
public opinion in this city has not 


press may have rendered 


As in such cases always, daily 


some 
recognized means of expressing its desires to 
the daily press, for if the people could speak 
they would certainly pray to escape the nau- 
seating details of the last days of that re- 
pulsive person, Ninety per cent. of the people 
do not want to read such stuff, and they do not 
want the other ten per cent. to read it. It is 
very hard for ignorant men to discriminate 
between fame and infamy, since the daily press 
devotes more space to the words of the criminal 
than to those of the greatest of sages, and 
follows more minutely the movements within 
his little cell than those in any other room on 
earth. No really sound intellect can defend 
the newspaper that will disseminate useless 
tales of horror, or use its columns to excite 
interest in an utterly repellent and inhuman 


Traveling by Ox Cart in Madeira. 


pelts were worth two dollars apiece. 


Mr. Long. of the British Board of Agricul 
ture, who may almost be described as the one 
English public man who is unpopular in the 
Colonies, got a rather severe poke in the ribs 
from Dr. Tanner, the Irishman, when the ex 
clusion of Canadian cattle was last under dis 
cussion. The doctor said he could not help 
smiling when he remembered that the cattle 
slaughtered at Deptford were mostly employed 
as beef for the Royal Navy. Can it be 
recent discovery of 
shipment of Canadian 


possible that — the 
pleuro-pneumonia in a 
cattle was due to the necessity of tilling the 
larders of that Flying Squadron? | think I 
speak for all Canadians, save a few paltry 
cattle-men, when [say that it is not the loss of 
the beef that hurts us, but the failure of the 
mother of nations to confide in her dear daugh 
ter that she was a little short of fresh meat, 
with no foreign cattle in quarantine, so-that 
ours had to be ‘“‘diseased” to meet the occa 
sion, When once these trifling deceits are 
practiced there is an end to that sweet conti 
dence which exists in a happy family. Our 
Department of Agriculture, which has seemed 
quite dazed while this unfamiliar agricultural 
question has been on the boards, will now im 
mediately be at home with a question implicat 
ing, according to Dr, Tanner, the old flag, the 
Royal Navy and other people's cattle, 

A most atrocious villain is in jail at Phila 
delphia awaiting execution. He has yet almost 
two months to live. He is not a nice person to 
think about. Since boyhood he has been an evil 
person to meet; he has committed nearly every 
crime that a coward dare undertake, for his 
vietims all were women and children, except 
one, and hea drunken and drugged man. By 
ordinary means this person could not have 
attracted any attention in the world, being 
possessed of no talent or grace of any sort. 


creature, or publish the impressions of the re 
porter who follows a condemned murderer in 
his last moments down into the very smoke, 


and sulphur, and heat, and noise of hades, 


At the recent annual meeting of the Canadian 
Press Association the right of free postage 
accorded newspapers was discussed, and it 
was decided to recommend to the Postmaster 
General that new papers should be required to 
pay postage for one year, the money to be re 
funded at the end of that time if the paper 
proved to be a legitimate newspaper. A legiti 
mate newspaper was defined as one that was 
not supplied free to its readers, or, to put it 
more plausibly, it was urged that the privilege 
of free postage should not be granted to papers 
that had no market value. That sounds reason 
able enough. Why should the country lose 
money on its postal service, carrying immense 
bundles of papers that are perhaps being forced 
upon those to whom they are addressed 
papers that are not valued, not read or opened 
up at all? 


* 
* 


But why not go further? There never was, 
and there is not now, any reason why news 
papers should be carried free through the 
mails. The Thornbury //era/d puts into words 
the feelings of many country editors who think 
that the movement on foot for re-imposing 
postage upon newspapers is a dark conspiracy 
on the part of big city 
country weeklies, ‘ We consider it a shallow 
and narrow-minded demand on the part of the 


papers to smother 


larze dailies and one which the local press will 
almost unanimously tight hard against,” says 
the Herald. It is to be regretted that every 
editor and publisher in Canada does not attend 
the meetings of the Canadian Press Associa 
tion where such matters are discussed, for a 
thorough discussion of this question of free 
postage convinces nearly all editors that the 
best interests of the newspaper business re 


q 
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quire that sound business principles should 
govern it. Free postage has caused all sorts of 
advertising sheets to spring into existence. 
Many of these sheets are printed in Toronto 
but not circulated here, because postage would 
have to be paid within the city, but they are 
sent broadcast throughout the 
Little papers are 
out the country in places where no 
paper has any right to exist papers with 
patent sides, and only a column or two of 
local matter printed from type that should have 
been thrown into the melting-pot years ago 

papers so tottering in fortune, so weak in 
capital, that a postal rate of a cent per pound 
would overturn them. Such papers have no 
right to exist. The Herald says that if the 
city papers think they can put an end to 
country weeklies they are deceiving them- 


provinces, 


springing up through- 


selves. It seems to me that the country 
papers of the smaller kind seem determined 
to put an end to themselves. It is almost 
as easy to start a country weekly as it is to 
start a village candy store, and a village that 
can support only one barber shop is thought to 
present a field for two papers.  Typographi- 
cally some of the sheets that are issued are 
abominations, while editorially they consist of 
factory-made stuff from the city and a few local 
squibs. It does not seem to occur to one of 
these editors that a paper published in Toronto 
or Kalamazoo is just as local as his own except 





for the column or two that redeem his sheet 
by referring to local matters. And sometimes 
one of these local papers, containing only about 
four columns of home-set matter, will devote 
two of them to re-setting a story of the 
war in Abyssinia, or Jameson's raid, or a flood 
in China. To cap this policy of madness the 
editor arranges with one of the city dailies a 
clubbing scheme, whereby he throws in the city 
paper to every subscriber for little more than 
the price of his own. Once tangled up in this 
net he will tind it hard to escape, for should he 
refuse to club eventually, he will discover that 
with free postage the biggest of the city 
dailies can send its weekly edition straight to 
the farmers for tifty, or even forty cents a 


year. 


It isa mistake to say that anything can be 
carried free by mail. The cost of carriage re 
mains the same whether the editor escapes or 
not. If papers are not charged for, letters have 
to pay more than they should, as the revenue 
must equal the expenditure in 
While newspapers accept a sop thrown to them 


some Way. 


inthis way they cannot consistently condemn 
many things that are wrong in the state, and 
the self-respecting attitude of the press is to 
favor the surrender of a favor that does injus 
tice to the public at large an attitude made 
comparatively easy by the demoralization 
which the favor has wrought. 

\ boy called at a workshop one day this week 
and applied for a situation, giving a reason not 
disereditable to himself for being out of work. 
He was a little fellow, who rightly should have 
been going to school or playing truant, tumb 
ling about in the snow, with the wind and 
the sunlight playing upon him, and never 


a worry but those which are common to 


boyhood. Yet he had a serious face and an air 
of experience, and when asked why he was not 


at school replied very matter-of-factly that he 
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jr., is a promising lad. 


couldn’t afford to go to school because his pay 
was the only money coming into the house fhis 
winter, his father having been unable to find 
work since last fall. This is probably not 
an unusual case, and there are no doubt 
hundreds of families in this city subsisting 
upon the earnings of boys and girls, while the 
fathers seek in vain for something to do and 
prowl about in a state of sullen if undeclared 
rebellion against the world as they find it. The 
Boy and the Girl are in demand while the 


Strong Man is not. In the running of light 


machines, where skill is of more account than 


strength; in the very many lines of work 
having to do with electricity ; in offices, pack 


ing-rooms, stores, in fact in the majority of 
places, the Man is not needed and the Man’s 


If a girl will not doa stout 
hoy will, and when the boy gets too stout and 


pay is begrudged. 


entitled to too much pay he is required to make 
way for another beginner at the work. This 
new condition is nowhere so marked as in 
those places where electricity is being handled 
you find a boy foreman over boys, boy experts 
solving the deepest riddles. It begins to appear 
as if nothing now remained for old men but the 
Premiership and the Senate House. 


* 


General Booth appears to resemble an old 
man who, with able sons assisting him in busi- 
ness, manages to keep them running his 
errands for a long time in hope of finally 
: being ‘rewarded for their 
years of devotion, but finally 
provokes them too far and 
sees them desert him. The 
General has been a_ hard 
master, and at no time 
since his army became 
wide-spread about the earth 
has he shown _ tolerance 
for the opinions and feel 
When he 
came to Canada he put on 


more airs than any man 


ings of others. 


who ever came here, save 
and except one W. T. Stead, 
«a privileged person. The 
when 


General, here, con 


descended to invite me, 
along with other news 
interview 
him. He sent word ahead 
that he 
all to line up at a certain 
time and he would reveal 
himself to us. Then he 


Was too tired to see us at 


paper men, to 


would require us 


the time arranged and a 
made ; 
and this second tryst was 


postponement was 


of no avail, since he was 
appointed 
hour. I suppose he court 


asleep at the 


martialed somebody for ad 
mitting that he was so 


weakly human as to ever 
sleep, but cannot say very 
much about it, for, not 


holding it as an essential 
of salvation that I should 
see him at all, I merely sat 
smoked 
while his wild-eyed aides- 


in the office and 


de-camp flew back and 
forth saying when I could 
or couldn't see him. He 
proved himself in every 
way a very arrogant and 
hard old man on his last 
visit to Canada, ruling by 
fear and not love, as he 
used to do when he built 
up the great Army that he 
seems destined, in his old 


age, to destroy. 


The General's son probably thinks he is old 
enough to be a great man himself. He has 
observed how easily it can be done. In a 
lifetime he could not possibly have found a 
better opportunity for rebelling against his 
father and British Headquarters, the Republic 
from one end to the other being anxious to say 
or do something nasty to Great Britain. Booth, 
j He probably objects, 
not somuch to autocratic rule as to the fact 
that another person is autocrat. He purposes 
preaching an Americanized version of salvation, 
it would seem. His organization is to be pat 
riotic, formed on the lines of the United States 
army, and with Monroe added to the calendar 
of the saints. He is encouraged to believe that 
his venture will succeed. 


« 
+ * 


Crispi, who was induced to re-enter publie 
life in Italy not long ago, in order to ** save the 
kingdom,” and was hailed with great acclaim, 
has found it necessary to resign the premier 
ship because the army suffered defeat in 
A portrait of Crispi is given on the 
second page of this paper, and, in public life or 


Abyssinia. 


in retirement, he is now and will continue to 
be rated as the Italian statesman of this 
generation. It is very hard that an old man 
should be swallowed up in political adversity 
and his end made bitter by misrepresentation, 
The Italians did 
not understand that Menelek was something of 


but it happens now and then. 


a general and that his soldiers were armed 
with modern rifles, and so General Baratieri 
and his inadequate army were out-generaled, 
out-numbered and almost annihilated. The 
statement is made that the discomfited general 
is to be summoned to Rome and court-mar 
tialed, which recalls to mind the fact that the 
generals of ancient Rome were allowed to lead 
armies wherever they liked, and if they won 
were, on their return, given ‘“‘a Roman 
Triumph,” but if they suffered defeat were 
seized, brought back in chains and executed 
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a 


or treason. General Baratieri will therefore, 
as he enters Rome for condemnation, console 
himself with the thought that many mighty 


warriors have preceded him. MACK. 


* 
+ 


A little over four years 

ago I was fortunate 
enough to witness a 
tion of the annual mancenu- 
vres of the army of Northern 
Italy. Now that the Italian 
defeat in Abyssinia and the 
riots in Italy are attracting 
so much attention to the 
soldiery of that sunny land, 
a trifling reminiscence may 
illus- 


por- 


be of some interest, 
trated by two or three little 
sketches which I brought 


home with me. 

The day was a ramy, mis- 
erable one, and the evolu- 
tions were being carried on 





at great disadvantage. Still, 
a mass of Italian soldiery is an impressive 
body. Most of the men were small and not 
nearly as elaborately clad as our volunteers: 
The texture of the material worn is much 
lighter, and the contractor for the uniforms 
certainly had but little regard for a good tit. 
The commonest uniform is topped off by a high 
cap, from which depends a large bunch of 
feathers like the tail of a rooster, from which 
favorite bird they were doubtless plucked. 
, These feathers hang 
partially over the face 
of the soldier and give 
him a rather ludicrous 























appearance as they flap 
about his swarthy vis- 
age. Asa general rule 
the men are small, but 
their dark faces have a 
look of determination 
and a steadfast faith 
in fate. The majority 
of them. I am told, are 
fatalists to a greater or 
extent, and fight 
with a bravery that 
equals that of any 
army in the world. 
What detracts 
their 


less 


from tracta- 
bility is 
dency to supersti- 
belief 


On ac- 


a ten 
tion and a 
in omens. 


of Italian 
have} been known to do extraordinary things 
which could not be accounted for by any lack of 
personal courage, for no one charges the Italian 


count of this, detachments troops 


soldier withtbeing a coward. 


The best-looking of the commoner troops that 


IT saw were ‘about Genoa and Milan, but in 
Florence there were some splendid grenadiers, 
large of stature and splendidly dressed. They 


much 
fed than 
Tommy Atkins and 
not by half so well 
but 


are more 


scantily 


equipped, they 
are capable of long 
marches and great 
endurance and their 
officers, as a rule, are 


well trained. 


When IT saw those 
mud-bedraggled and 
rain-soaked columns 
at their manceuvres, 
{ felt for the 
weary - looking fel 


sorry 


lows, with theirdark 


appealing eyes and 





quick nervous move ty 

ments. When I { 

heard of the reverses ' 

in Abyssinia, the 

hloody battles and 

stampedes, [thought 

ef them again and 

wondered whether \ 

some of the same men who marched and 

counter-marched, pre paring for war, have not 

since fallen in real combat, and I think with 

a shudder of their faces uplifted to the African 

sky, sheltered by nothing but those bunches 

of feathers from the hot sun and the birds of 

prey Don, 
ipebates imaead 
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A. HE Brownies have been 
ae 4% SF the sensation of 
oa the week, and old 
und young have 

: enjoved them thor 
e& BZ oughly. Mr. Palm 

er Cox may take 

off his hat to To 

ronto, for here he has found 

honor in his own country 

Whole carloads of Toronto 

Brownies have hastened 

down to the Grand, speech 

less with anticipation, and 

babies have stayed up until 

unheard-of hours, gabbling 

ubout the delights of the show One Rosedale 
mite, whose mummy deliberated upon her 


power of keeping awake for an evening per 
formance, floored her: “ff T could sit up 
to help in the Mother Goose, I can sit 
And sit she did, 
The Wednesday matinee 
per 


thus 
up for 
this.” with a boxful of others, 
on Tuesday ‘evening. 
was a sight to hehold, and this afternoon's 
formance will no doubt equal it. The fathers 
and their babies, came in shoals, 
and the little 
imaginable trotted along Adelaide street at two 
Toronto starts quite early in the 
production of pretty girls. Mr. Palmer Cox left 


town for Montreal Ottawa on Wednesday 


and mothers, 


some of prettiest creatures 


o'clock, for 


and 


morning. 


Miss Beverley Robinson, assisted by Miss 
Evelyn Street, solo violinist, and Miss Ada EF, 
S. Hart, solo pianist, will go on a short tour 


next week, singing in Ottawa on March 26 and 








in Peterboro’ and Lindsay on the following 
nights. The appearance of these three accom- 
plished and charming artistes is creating much 
expectation in society at the Capital, where 
the ladies have many friends. 


» < 


The annual smoking concert. of the St. 
George's Society, which was held last Monday 
evening in their hall, Elm street, was a success 
in every sense of the word. The numbers on 
the programme were loudly applauded. 


The Ramblers’ Bicycle Club intend holding 
their annual smoker in St. George's Hall next 
Monday evening. A most enjoyable time is 
expected by the cyclers, for there are some 


good numbers on the programme. 
* 


Mr. Edward Blake is en route from Australia 
Mrs. Blake will join him there 
Mrs. Cronyn of Lon- 


to England. 
the first of next month. 
don is expected down on a short visit to bid 
good-bye to Mrs. Blake next week. 

. * 

Miss Alexandrina Ramsay is arranging to 
give a costume recital on March 26 in St. 
George's Hall, which promises to be an event of 
interest to society. The Lieutenant-Governor 
and Mrs. Kirkpatrick are to be present, and 
the affair is under their patronage. The ofticers 
of the High'and regiment are interesting them- 
selves to make it a marked success. Miss 
Ramsay recently gave this programme in New 
York. Her support has not yet been arranged, 
but of artists will 


probably be associated. 


Miss Heneker of Sherbrooke and Mr. H. M. 
Lake of Selwyn College, Cambridge, Eng., are 
J. and Mrs. Boulden of Ger- 


some one Toronto's best 


guests of Rev. C. 
rard street east. 


Miss Gussie Wilson of Picton has been visit- 
ing her friend, Miss Gertie Bongard of Gould 
street, during the last two months. Miss 
Wilson intended returning Mon- 
day, but has decided to prolong her visit an- 


home on 


other week, 


At Maple Grove, Uxbridge, the residence 
of Mr. L. J. Gould, Misses A. and L. Gould 
gave a very pleasant At Home on Tuesday 


in honor of their cousin, Miss 


Cockburn of Paris. 


evening last 


Mrs. J. C. Johnston of Drayton returned 
home on Tuesday after spending a few weeks 
in the city, the guest of Mrs. Boyd of Bleeker 


street. 


Miss 8S. G. Thomson of Port Elgin recently 
returned from a trip to Vancouver, and is visit- 
ing her sister, Mrs. W.S. Johnston of Wood 


street. 


Miss Cockburn, daughter of Rev. E. Cock- 
burn of Paris, is visiting in Toronto, the guest 


of Mrs. W.S. Johnston of Wood street. 


The woman who judiciously strews about 
her home plants in bloom and well cared for 
palms and ferns, lendsa grace to the establish- 
ment which is truly refined. I went the other 
day into a modish mansion and came vis-a-vis 
to a glorious yellow laburnum in full bidom, 
filling the beautiful entry hall with delicate 
fragrance. Here and there were daffodils, like 
vagrant sunshine, and dainty ferns in perfect 
growth and Even had the chatelaine 
been a plain woman, instead of the prettiest of 
her kind, her careful and liberal use of lovely 
flowers in her home surrounded 
her with an atmosphere of subtle charm. On 
Kaster day and the ensuing week, every person 
above poverty should have flowers in plenty in 


vigor. 


would have 


windows and rooms. 


Mrs. Helliwell (vee Castle) and her baby son 
are with Mrs. James Crowther, and I hear the 
boy isa marvel of strength and beauty, traits 
which he can claim to have come by honestly. 

Iam glad to hear favorable accounts of Mr. 
George Blackstock’s only son, to whose sick 
bed his mother was summoned a short while 
ago. Word came from Washington a few days 


since of his progress. 


girl who has been for some 
time visiting in Toronto is Miss Walton, the 


guest of Mrs. Adam Creelman, Queen's Park. 


\ very sweet 


Several frowusseamr are being prepared already 


for summer brides, of whom I hear in 


numbers, 


early 


The college tea 
proposal from an exceedingly juvenile suitor to 
the The 


being 


outcome of a recent Was a 


a blushing bud among not-outs. 


stern 
the 


maiden insisted on her parent 


interviewed at but young man de 


once 


murred. “I love you awfully well,” he said 


fervently. “Td be quite willing to die for you 
any day, but [know [I couldn't face your father; 
Td ** Then,” 
baby, “you're a coward; [shall tell him myself,” 
she did after 


day, and has not vet recovered 


eut and run.” said the feinale 


which dinner one recent Satur 
from the dread 
fully unkind things papa said of ** Dear Charlie,” 
nor from the threat he made as to. his possible 


intentions regarding herself. The engagement 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
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Crispi, the Italian Statesman. 





for the Horse Show the middle of April. And 
meanwhile visits are neglected, and teas over- 
looked, and coachmen congealed. 


The reception given by Mrs. Dunnet 
Huntley street on Saturday was a very pleas- 
ant affair, though some regret perforce entered 
into the happiness of those who attended, as 
the reception meant bidding farewell for a 
couple of years to Mrs, E. E. Sheppard and her 
children. The parlors and dining-room were 
beautifully decorated with palms and daffodils ; 
the buffet was prettily yellow. 
D'Alesandro’s musicians played 
sweet selections during the reception, 
Williams served a very dainty buffet. 


% 


arranged in 
some very 


and 


English people of the old school find them- 
selves in need of complete reconstruction in 
matters when they tackle Toronto 
society. An old English lady whose ideas of 
what-is-what are very conservative, was going 
over her cardbasket in company with a con- 
tidential Toronto friend. ** The e,” 
she. ‘Are there several families of that name 
here?” ‘ Yes; 2” enquired 


what's the address ? 
the Toronto woman. ‘Let there are 


social 


said 


me see 


the ‘s, and there's a family of that 
name on street. I think that is all I 
know.” ‘* Then,” said the Englishwoman, in 


a tone of deep amazement, “it must have been 


the grocer who called!” The Toronto lady 


was sotickled at her tone and look that she 
couldn't refrain from repeating the joke, at 
which no one laughed louder than “the 
grocer” himself. 

* 


The late Col. Robert Taylor, father of Henry 
A. Taylor, merchant tailor of this city, whose 
death was recorded last week, is described by 
the Chicago Posfasa man who went unscathed 
through thirty-two battles, in the Mexican and 
the Civil War. Col. Taylor resided for many 
years in Toronto after the war, and only re- 
moved to Chicago in 1890, whereupon, In recog- 
nition of his services to the country, he was 
appointed Superintendent of the West Division 
post office. Colonel Taylor did) skirmishing 
work in the early part of the Mexican war, but 
participated in all the battles and marched 
with the army into the City of Mexico. At the 





The late Col. Robert Taylor. 


is off. 

Colonel Fred Denison’s condition has not breaking out of the Civil War he joined with 
continued to improve and [believe he has others in organizing the Thirty-third regiment 
suffered considerably, bearing his pain with of New York volunteers, in which he was com 
the fortitude and patience of a true soldier. missioned colonel. His regiment was under 

; ; oes : the division of General McClellan, and = he 

Lieutenant Carter of Picton, brother of Mrs. 


Irwin of Willeock street, is taking a course at 
Mr. Thrift Burn 


Stanley Barracks, as is also 


side. 


Though snow and wind have ruled the roost 


during most of this week, yet Easter is drawing 


nigh, and Easter means various things, but one 


thing emphatically to the smart woman =a 
new gown and bonnet. The bonnets of to-day 
are mean delusions; they are toques, capotes, 
“any old thing,” as the new slang has it, but 
they take just as much buying as did the 


antique coal-scuttles of our grandmammas. And 
then the society woman has her dressmaker to 
look after, and that 
Carriages which one never sees on King street 
for 


takes a deal of time too, 


of an afternoon, save crossing it at Simcoe 
the House 
Thursday calls, may be seen often these days 


some 


Government reception or 


for hours here or there in front of some smart 


shop. The women are inside being fitted ; 
pursing their lips and shaking their heads 
over Easter bonnets; deciding on the cut and 
fashion of Race gowns and stunning get-up 


fought in the battles of Gettysburg, Bull Run, 
Seven Pines and many others. Before the close 
of the war he was commissioned by President 
Lincoln to 
another regiment and take it to the front. 


and organize 
He 


organized the First New York Veteran Cavalry, 


to return Rochester 


but got to the front just in time to hear peace 


declared, 


Notice 
youngest son of the late Justice Jones, which 
took place on March 7 in Algiers, 
cabled out. Major Jones was formerly in the 
Artillery 


hereabouts, 


f the death of Major Charles Jones, 


has been 


toyal and has numerous relatives 


Professor Bedford-Jones was a tea-dispensing 
host at old Trinity last Saturday afternoon ; in 
teas going on at five 
of the fair 

Lady Gzowski's 


fact, there were a dozen 


o'clock in Collewe, and many guests 
for SIX. 


reception will probably hurry off several to-day 


remained chapel at 
who would otherwise linger for the cup that 
cheers. There isn’t more scorn, combined with 


tolerance, than one may hear in the tone of the 


of 


‘in it” when he mentions 
these little hospitalities. 


student who is not 


‘WM. STITT & CO. 


| Our New Goods Have Arrived: 


Exclusive designs in Silk, Wool and Fancy 
Dress Goods. 
The latest ideas from Paris in Sequin Laces 
and Jet Trimmings. 
| Miroir and Paisley Velvets. 
| Weare prepared to show customers some 
| very choice Pattern Hats and Bonnets, care- 
| fully selected from the best foreign markets. 


MILLINERY OPENING 


Monday, March 16th and following days. 
GLOVES 


Novelties in dressed and undressed kid 
with fancy stitchings. 


CORSETS 


Paris Kid Glove Store 


11 & 13 King Street East 


Dinner 
Sets 
Cheap 


’ 


R. & G,. PrP. & D. 








| 


A progressive euchre party was given by Mr. | 


and Mrs. W. Woodley, at their home, 85 Bald- 
win street, on Friday evening of last week. 
Among those present were: Mr. and Mrs. T. B. 
Johnson, Mr. and Mrs. A. M. Bennett, Mr. and 
Mrs. J. Irwin, Mr. and Mrs. A. S. Cadow, Mr. 


and Mrs. Robert Home, Mr. and Mrs. N. 
Martin, Mr. and Mrs. J. Donagh, Mr. 
and Mrs. W. Donagh, Mr. and Mrs. W. 


R. Chanter, Mr. and Mrs. T. Bewley, Mr. and 
Mrs. G. C. Loveys, Mr. and Mrs. J. H. Donielle, 


and Mr., Mrs. and Miss J. Oliver. After a 
very pleasant evening’s entertainment the 


prize winners were Mr. W. Donagh and Mrs. 
Martin. 
* 
This has been a week of east winds, and con- 
sequently of red heard a woman 
pathetically announce the other day that her 


noses. [ 


nose got red on the first of October and stayed | 


of the same complexion until June. This struck 
me as rather an extreme affliction, for a red 


nose is not beautiful, and Loften wonder at the | 


temerity of some of our smart dames, who 
brave wind, red noses and chapped lips by 
sallying forth on business or pleasure unveiled. 
The French not for worlds so 
expose herself, nor would she risk the memory 
of some captious friend who might her 


mondaine will 


see 


with a veritable brandy blossom on the tip of | 


her dainty nasal organ. Not even an open car- 
riage is for that feminine fascinator ‘* when the 
frost is on the vine,” consequently the amaz- 
ing red noses I have seen this week in all their 
crude tints are never belonging to the know- 
ing Frenchwoman. The only remedy for such 


an eyesore is a thick veil, which fortunately is | 
In a white chiffon veil, | 


the vogue just now. 
you may be handsome or homely; no one will 
find it out. 
and redder, and the afflicting tints are a dead 


secret, 


Your nose may be as red as a rose 


* 


“he conductors on the late afternoon cars are 
just as anxious that the company should pro- 
the are the 
people themselves. The spectacle of a small 
fat conductor worming his way past muffs, 
under sleeves, and through masses of wabbling 


vide seats for all passengers as 


hun anity in search}of fares, is quite a circus. 
And no sooner does he struggle back to the 
plat ‘orm that some wretched wayfarer wedges 
him-selfin at the front door, and he begins all 


over again what I heard a well known song- 
stress describe as “his may-pole dance,” and 
watching its devious windings I[ found the 


name fitting. 


Mr. Alfred Denison has returned home quite 
well after tive weeks’ careful nursing in Grace 
Hospital. Miss Helen Christie has gone there 
fora long rest and nursing, and is very com 
and apart 


There is no suggestion of a hospital in 


fortable in a bright flower-decked 
ment. 


these cosy wards, 


The various cooking class lectures are most 
interesting this year. On Wednesday a demon- 
the 
various sorts 


stration lecture on way to make Everton 


toffee, creams of and other sac 


charine delices proved of great interest. 


Last Wednesday afternoon the young ladies 
of the senior forms of Harbord street Collegi 
ate held a reception in the College Assembly 
Hall, from four to seven, to which the teachers 
and the young gentlemen of the fifth and sixth 
The last number on the 
concert programme was a selection by a band, 


forms were invited. 


composed of a score of the young ladies, under 
the direction of Miss Maude Peake, imitating 
the concert band of Sousa. They played exceed 
ingly well. The rest of the afternoon was spent 
in promenading. 





We are selling Dinner Sets at 
greatly reduced prices for one 
week. Our sets have more sub- 
dued colors than those to be 
had elsewhere. 


PPANTECHNETHECA 


116 Yonge Street 


KLLIS’—JEWELERS, 


Leading Diamond 
Established over 58 years 


ur 
Own 
ptician 


Is in constant attendance in the 
Optical Department at the store, 
and our facilities for testing and 
fitting the eye are not excelled in 
scientific perfection anywhere. 

And we combine expert attention 
and high grade optical goods with 
the most reasonable charges. 


, %& The J. E. Ellis Co. 


1S 


TORONTO--3 KING ST. E. 


hein I Dun fa 
meat 


a ee 
Soro. 
Azaleas and Rhododendrens are all in full bloom 


and will repay a visit to our salesrooms. 


Daffodills, Tulips, Violets and Lily-of-the-Val- 
ley, the dainty spring flowers, are received fresh cut 
daily. 


Mail, Telegraph and Telephone 
prompt and special attention. 
45 KING STREET W. YONGE STREE1 
PHONE 1424. PHONE 4192. 
CONSERVATORIES: 
Bloor Westand McKenzie Avenue. 
Visitors welcome. Pi 


Struck ! 


All who visit the BRYCE Studio are struck by 
the excellence of the work shown, and when 
they get theirs they are pleased. Exclamations, 
many original phrases, and many—many such 
as “‘ Isn't it beautiful?” may be heard in the gal- 
leries and waiting parlors of 


THE BRYCE STUDIO 
FINE PHOTOGRAPHERS 
1OY King Street West 
Call up 1724 fer sittings 





Toronto's House. 


Jewelers. 








orders receive 


4 


Phone 512) 








We Carry in Stock a Full Line of... 


TABLE and 
POCKET .. 


CUTLERY 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


Cor. 


King and Victoria Streets - - - 


TORONTO 
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Social and Personal. 


HE decoration of the Royal 
upon Monsieur Charles Le 


Germany. It appears that 
honor of playing before 
their Majesties the Em- 
peror and Empress at the 
residence of the Princess 
de Lichtenstein in Berlin 
last month, and was pre- 
sented to his august hear- 
ers. The next day the 


Imperor conferred the 





Crown has been bestowed | 


Simple by the Emperor of | 


the young ‘cellist had the | 


honor aforementioned on | 


Monsieur Le Simple, evidently being of some" | 


what the same mind in regard to his merit as 


his friends elsewhere. 
o 


Mrs. Kerr Osborne has gone to Lakewood | 
with her little daughter, who has been quite ill 


for some weeks with bronchitis. 


I am told | 


that the summer trip in contemplation by Mr. | 


and Mrs. Osborne will not extend to a voyage 
around the Globe, but will be mainly confined to 


the British Isles. 7 


Another death in one of Toronto’s oldest 
families has been that of Lady Elizabeth Robin- 
son, widow of Sir James Lukin Robinson, 
whose decease was recently chronicled. Lady 
Robinson was one of Toronto’s pretty trio of 
old ladies, Mrs. Strachan and Mrs. Grasett 
having been the othertwo. Their refined and 
charming individuality was a breath of old- 


tinfe fragrance on the rushing whirlwind of | 


this hurrying and bustling age. Lady Robin- 
son had reached the age of seventy-three, and 
was latterly somewhat of an invalid. She 
resided on Brunswick avenue. The funeral 
services took place from that residence to St. 
James’ cemetery on Monday and were con- 
ducted by the Plymouth Brethren, of which 
body Lady Robinson was a strict adherent. 
* 


Mrs. J. G. Grace has the sympathy of many 


friends in the loss of her mother, Mrs. Ross, | 
who was, at the time of her decease, living with | 


Mrs. Grace on Madison avenue. Mr. and Mrs. 
Ross of Montreal came up and remained to 


accompany the remains to Montreal, where the | 


interment took place. Mrs. Grace has been in 
Montreal for the past week. Miss Hugel has 
been on a visit with Mrs. Grace for some weeks. 


7 
. 





On Wednesday evening, March 4, a very | 
merry gathering was held at the home of Mr. | 


G. O. Merson, 495 Euclid avenue. The occasion 


was a surprise party given to Mr. Merson on | 


his recovery from a long and serious illness, by 
the staff of the Toronto General Trusts Com- 
pany, with whom the guest of the evening has 
been associated for some years. Mr. A. D. 
Langmuir acted as chairman at the elaborate 
supper which was partaken of, and a goodly 


number of toasts, songs and speeches greatly | 


enlivened the evening’s programme. 
* 


One of the nicest affairs that have been held 
during the Lenten season was that of the 
Genessee Camping Club in the prettiest of halls, 
the St. George's. The decorations were very 
tastefully arranged and the management was 
all that could be desired. There were only fifty 
invitations issued, but nearly all were accepted 
anda very nice company were present as the 
result of Mr. Thomas Verner'’s untiring in- 
terest. Some of the dresses were exceedingly 
chic, Mrs. Hurst wore coral broche and black 
lace: Mrs. E. Verner looked charming in cream 
corded silk ; Mrs. W. Verner was in a lustrous 
cream satin ; Miss Gibson's gown was a perfect 
dream of soft white and satin, while Miss 
Blanche Hurst and Miss Batters were clad in 
pale blue cashmere; Miss Ronan wore a very 
dainty gown of salmon satin with hace applique; 
Miss L. Ronan was attired in soft) Indian 
muslin, which became her exceedingly well; 
Miss Hurst's gown of cream cashmere with 
iridescent green velvet yoke and diamond star 
was very fetching. As this is the first affair 
that has been given by the Club, which was 
formed by the gentlemen campers at Pt. 
Cockburn last summer, they deserve great 


credit for its success. 
* 


Canon Sutherland's third lecture on Shakes- 
peare’s heroines was what a student called a 
“whitewash” of Lady Macbeth, that female 
Whose name recalls impressions of ambitious 
ind cruel scheming for power and_ position. 
The Canon, who jis nothing if not chivalrous, 
presented a strong case for Lady Macbeth, and 
made willing converts. Mrs. Sutherland did 
not, as formerly, accompany the Canon on this 
ifternoon sojourn in Toronto, as she was un 
fortunately laid up with a cold. After the 
lecture, which was attended by the usual smart 
throng, several teas were merrily carried out. 
Mr. Cameron Nelles Wilson and Mr. Wads 
worth joined forces in the top flat and had a 
very jolly tea in their quarters. Mr. Wilson's 
tea-pot cosy, an uncommonly dainty affair in 
Violets and white linen, with violet silk, was 
inuch admired by the girls and envied by the 
boys. The tea-kettle, which was the very 
blackest and most abused utensil I ever en 
countered, was also subjected to many remarks 
and jeers. But at the College tea, when the 
Water is boiled in a grate over a tire of soft 
coal, the pristine glory of copper does not long 
remain. The hosts were most successful and 
the tea was hot and strong. Professor and 
Mrs. Clark had a few friends to tea after the 
lecture, as also did Mr. Osborne and = the 
Provost. Other rooms were open, and various 
hilarious sounds proceeding therefrom -told of 
invading petticoats and merry souls of the 
feminine persuasion. One of the guests, a 
charming girl from Guelph, in a springlike 
toque of crocuses and violets, with a fresh young 
face below, was much admired at the special 
tea she graced. The fiances, Dean Rigby and 
Miss Patterson, were overwhelmed with con- 
gratulations, and other less fortunate members 
of the coterie were laughingly advised to follow 
their good example. 


The French Club will meet next Saturday at 
the residence of Mrs. R. L. Patterson, 9 Rox 
borough avenue. Mrs. Alfred Benjamin was 
the hostess last Saturday evening, and her 
beautiful home was the scene of a very success 
ful reunion. A complete programme of music, 
readings and recitations was provided by the 
hostess, the most taking of which were a song 














AS the weeks roll on increased interest 


Lessons in Art .% 
Needlework Free 





comes to our silk exhibition, It is a de- 


light to visit the second floor of the store and observe the large number of 
ladies busily engaged each day taking advantage of our free lessons in Art Needle- 
work, given under the direction of Miss Barrett, of the Ottawa Society of Decora- 


tive Arts, and her staff of trained teachers. 


It is safe to say that the homes of 


Toronto will, as the outcome of these free lessons, be made more beautiful and 


attractive. 


Everything partakes of the best—only the best materials. Brainerd & 


Armstrong’s famous wash silks and Corticelli spool silks, the best in the world, are 


used. Hours of tuition—g to 12 a.m. and 


2to5p.m. Ask at the main floor fora 


copy of our little pamphlet on Silk Culture and Manufacture. You will be interested. 





R. SIMPSO 





Diamond Hall 


College | 
And | 
Society 
Emblems 


We have special facilities 
for, making College, Club 
and Class Pins and Buttons, 
and are glad to submit de- 
signs and prices. In mak- 
ing application state 

Club Colors 


—Special Emblem (if any) 
—Number of Pins Required 


Also Medal work 
of all kinds 


| Ryrie Bros. 


Jewelers and Silversmiths 


Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts. 





by Mrs. Youngheart, a reading by Mlle. Palan- 
con, and an exceedingly clever imitation of the 
mocking-bird by Mr. George Maurice, by means 
of a very peculiar utensil, being neither more 
nor less than a coffee-pot, into the spout of 
which, a /a flute, Mr. Maurice discourses vari- 
ous pretty trills and roulades. If anything, 
there was an embarras de riches in the pro- 
gramme provided, for the conversation club 
mainly depends for its raison (etre on chatter, 
and chatter was out of the question while peo- 
ple were reciting and singing. Mrs. Benjamin, 
who is a fine pianist and has a very fine piano, 
played a charming selection to open the pro- 
gramme. Supper was served about eleven 
o'clock at small tables, and everything was 
dainty in the extreme. 

Mrs. Youngheart, “ee Strauss, received at her | 
Jarvis street on Saturday, Sunday | 


rooms on 
" | 
callers. The | 


and Monday, and had many 
bride's reception-gown was a very smart helio- | 
with shoulder revers of ruby vel- | 
She was assisted by 


trope faille : 

vet and a vest of chiffon. 

her sister and several pretty girl friends. | 
* 

On Tuesday evening a reasonable sprinkling 
of that unreasonable leaven, called society, was 
at the Massey Hall to hear Joseffy, that won 
derful little pianist who took the audience cap 
Without attempting a criti 


tive at his will. 
loveliest, daintiest concert I 


cism it was the 
have heard for ages. 
to some sweet pitch at the beginning, and car 
ried through in the most melodious and unvary- 
The numbers 


One’s mind seemed tuned 


ing atmosphere of pleasure. 
were perfectly satisfying, and a well pleased 
and musicianly audience listened in delight. 
Among them were: Mr. and Mrs. Ed. Fisher, 
Mrs. George T. Denison, Miss Mair, Mr. George 
Denison, Mrs. Ross Robertson, Mr. H. Bourlier, 
Mr. Creelman, Mr. and Miss Bessie Hees, Miss 


Aileen Gooderham, of whom the east side is 


justly proud as the prettiest debutante of the 
season; ‘Mr. Beatty, Miss Lee, Mrs. Cecil 
Gibson and Miss Walker, Mrs., Miss and Mr, 
Field, and nearly every musician of 


Harry 
Madame Joseffy came 


prominence in the city. 
out into the hall from the green-room for her 
husband’s numbers, and among the orchestra 
was a very pretty brunette lady harpist, whose 
pink frock made a bright spot in the desert of 
black coats. By the way, Palmer Cox must 
have caught sight of one of the horn players, 
for he has a Brownie who is a pocket edition of 


that personage. 


* 


Miss M.S. Ryan of Guelph, w ho has been the 
euest of Mrs. Adam Nelson, Rossin House, 
Toronto, for the past two weeks, has returned 


home. : 


Miss Ada Reynolds of Park House, Guelph, 
is staying a few day with Mrs. H. C. Small- 


peice of Avenue road, 


* 

Mr. J. L. Campbell, registrar of Souris River 
county, Manitoba, and Mrs. Campbell, are the 
guests of Mrs, I. C. Gilmor, Jarvis street, for a 


few days. 


LL TT 
Ss. W. COR. YONGE & QUEEN STREETS 
170, 172, 174, 176, 178, YoNGE STREET 

1 and 3 QUEEN STREET WeEsT, TORONTO, 





; By Special Appointment 
Caterers to His Excellency the 
Governor General. 


Widding Cakes 


Are made for people who want the best. 
For fifty years they have delighted Cana- 
dian brides, and have been the chief orna- 
ment at fashionable weddings. They are 
still unequalled for fine quality and art- 
istic decoration. We ship them by express 
to all parts of the Dominion. Safe arrival 
guaranteed. Estimates on application. Pas 


The HARRY WEBB CO., Ltd.’ 
war 447 Yonge Street — 








Hair Pins 
Hair Ornaments 


Pendants, Etc. 


Some exquisite effects 
in 


Diamond and 
Pearl 
Combinations 


The very newest in this 
line, possesses consid- 
erable merit, and the 
prices are reasonably 
low. 





SIGN OF THE BIG CLOCK, 


i KENTS’ 











202 & 204 
King Street West 


COOK’S 
TURKISH 
Phone 1286 BATH S 


REDUCTION IN PRICES 


Day Baths, 75c.; Evening, between six and ten, 50c. 

LADIES, including Hairdressing, 75c. 

Experienced Chiropodist, Masseur and Masseuse 
in attendance. 


ALBERT WILLIAMS 


Caterer Royal Canadian Yacht Club and 
Osgoode Balls. 


Estimates furnished for 


BANQUETS and PARTIES 


ST. «HARLES RESTAURANT - 70 Yonge st. 











The Better Test. 
Pick-Me-Up. 
Mamma Johnnie, you have been tighting. I 
can tell it by the look in your eye. 
Johnnie Yes; but ma, you should see the 
look in the other boy’s eye. 
sseilaaccececaly eames 
In the theater—‘* Where is the author of this 
2” “Right over there that man 


new piece 
Fliege nae Blatte . 


who isn’t hissing.” 

A couple of lawyers engaged in a case were 
recently discussing the issue. ** At all events,” 
said the younger and more enthusiastic, ‘* we 
have justice on our side.” To which the older 
and warier replied: ‘ Quite true: but what we 
want is the Chief Justice on our side.” 


A Chicago alderman who was robbed of a 
valuable diamond pin during a session of the 
council does not know whether to suspect a 
member of the board or some outside thief. 
Indianapolis Journal, 


A. @who has been inveigled into going shop 
ping with his wife) This stat? will make you a 
nice dress. Mrs. A. Oh, nobody is wearing 
that now. A.—Then how will this suit?) Mrs. 
A.-Oh, that won't doat all. Everybody's got 
something like that. 

Mrs. Testy (looking up from newspaper) 
Isn't this strange ? \ certain gentleman, after 
a fit of illness, was absolutely unable to remem 
ber his wife, and did not believe she was the 
one he married. Mr. Testy— Well, I) dunno. 
It’s pretty hard work sometimes fora man to 
realize that his wife is the same woman he 
once went crazy over ! 













I 
$10, 





Towels... . 


Half-Bleached Huck, fringed, $1, $1.25, $1.50 doz. 
Bleached Huck and Diaper, white and colored 
borders, $2, 2 25, $2 50, $3.00, $3 50, $4. 


— Huck, hem stitched, $5, $6, $7, $8, $9, 
$12. 


aus Turkish Bath Towels, Bath Sheets and Bath Mats, Turkish Bath Toweling by the yard, 
| Cash’s Tape Friction Bath Towels, Ladies’ Turkish Bath Gowns. 


Huck, bleached, 25 to 28 in. wide, at 25c, 


30C, 35C€, 40c, 45C, 50Cc. 


Huck, unbleached, 24 to 27 in. wide, at 16c, 18c, 20¢, 22c, 25c yard. 


Glass Toweling, 18 to 24 in., 5c to 2o0c. 
| Toweling, 24 to 36 in., 1oc to 20c. 


Roller Toweling, 18 to 24 in., 7c to 15c. 


Kitchen 


TOWELS and TOWELING purchased through our Mail Order Department always please. 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


Opposite the 


= King Street Perrone 








Superior in flavor to any other. 


“Thistle Haddies” 


r 


This is the best brand of Cannea 
Haddies put up. 


More wholesome than Salmon 


Be sure and specify ‘“ Thistle Brand” when ordering from your 


grocer, and don’t be put off with any inferior fish. 





‘Fresh —.01—_/ 
‘Mushrooms 


We are receiving a daily supply of 
extra choice fresh mushrooms, and can 
now fill all orders. Also the very finest 
hot-house Tomatoes, Head Lettuce, 
Radishes, Cress, Rhubarb, etc. 


SIMPSON’S 
756, 758 & 760 YONGE STREET 


PHONES 3445 and 4239, 


R. A. FLETCHER 
The Merchant Cigar Store 


18 KING STREET EAST 
GENUINE MANILLA CHEROOTS~ Special 

Box of 100 for $2.00, or 25c. per Bundle. 

The Merchant Cigar is becoming more popular 
every day -try them, 

A box of 50 Merchants $2.2. 
A box of 100 - ; Mt 

Mail orders receive special attention. 
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Baldness Positively Cured 
MADAME IRELAND 


Is now giving her entire new treatment of the 
Hair, which restores falling hair and 
positively cures Baldness. 


The Ircland Toilet Soap and Shaving Soaps have 
stood the test of the public. 


Head Office: Confederation Life Buildings 
Branch Offices: 24 Augusta St., Hamilton 
211 1-2 Dundas St., London 











BOOK 


TYRRELL’S | 
SHOP || 


Pens 


Our selection of Gold and Fountain 
| Pens is probably not equalled-in Can- | | 
| ada Our personal guarantee goes with 
| every pen seld, and we consider it a | 
favor to have you make a thorough test | 
of our stock, whether you intend pur- 
chasing immediately or at some later 
date. Any pen not satisfactory may be 
returned and money will be refunded. 





WM. TYRRELL & CO. 
12 West King Street, Toronto | 








This Cold 
March 
Weather 


Everyone should wear health 


bands, thus preventing the 
chance of cold, la grippe and 


perhaps serious comsequences. 


HOOPER & CO. 


43 King St. West, Toronto 





Brass Chains 


Gentlemen's Watch Chains in Gold, 
Gold Filled and Silver. 

Large Variety 

Prices Reasonable 

Quality Unsua: passed 
These and similar reasons are why 
you are sure to be better suited than 
many places. 


Guarantees Spanner 


given . - WATCH SPECIALIST 
with 344 YONGE ST. 

every chain, 3 Doors South of Elm 
e Tel, 13°6 e 





















Your 
New 


Gowns made during 
Lent that you may blos- 
som forth like’ the 
spring-buds at Easter. 
To ensure perfection of 
fit, grace and style, be 
sure to wear the 


Contour x 
~¢ «x Corset 


Also be particular that 
your dressmaker uses 
the non-corrosive, me- 
tal-tipped, securely 
stitehed and fastened. 


Which can always be relied on not to stain, cut 
through at the ends or become detached. 


The Crompton Corset Co. 
TORONTO 


GRAY HAIR 








Restored and colored 
in any desired shade 






with nd’s In- 
stantan Gray 
Hair Kestorer, 


The hair can be 
washed and curled as 
before. By applying 
it once a month will 
keep it in perfect or- 
der. Guaranteed 
harmless. 

We have private 
parlors for gray hair 
restoring, hair treat- 
ment; Ladies, Chil- 
dren and Gentlemen's 
Hair Dressing and 
Manicure Parlors. 

Ladies’ Face Mas- 
sage and Steam 
Treatment, most 
natural and beneficial 
treatment fer improving and preserving a healthy 
complexion. , 

Appointments made. Telephone 2498. 

Fashionable Bangs, Waves, Head Coverings. 
Wigs and Toupres for gent hm made to order, 
Fine long hair Switches. Largest and best assorted 
stock in the city, 


J. TRANCLE-ARMAND & CO. 


$41 Yomge St., Cor. Carlton St., 








Telephone 2498. TORONTO, Canada, 


ORI a RR RRR fo RRM 
A HAIR SWITCH 


Is something that 99 out of every 100 
ladies require in order to dress the hair 
to suit the prevailing style. It is a 
simple thing to twist it in with your 
own and increase the bulk, or if}you 












want it in puffs or rolls you can divide 
it, as it is made in separate strands. 
You can get them from $1 to $20, accord- 
ing to length and shade. Send for 
sample and prices will be sent you. 





The DORENWEND CO., Ltd. 


103 and 105 Yonge St., Toronto 


PEMBER’S <cs 


GOODS 
Ladies requiring Bangs 


of the latest styles ir mM- 
padour and demi-pompa 
dour should inspect our 
line of Bangs, which are 
most becoming, and our 
prices are always moder 
ate. We make aspecialty 
of naturally wavy switch- 
es, which are most con 
venient for ladies dressing 
their own hair, also a com- 
plete head-dress ready to pin on for evening or street 
wear. 

Ladies’ Hair Dressing in most artistic styles for 
Balls, Theaters, Soirees, ete. Trimming, Singeing 
and Shampooing. Sealp carefully treated after 
fevers or other diseases, i 

TURKISH BATHS. Best in Canada, steam 
heated. Ladies’ single bath 75c., including hair dress, 
or 8 tickets for $. Gent's single bath 75c., or 8 tickets 
for $5; between 6 and 10 p.m., He. 


Pember’s Hair and Perfumery Store 
Tel. 2275. 127 and 129 Yonge Street 
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CHAPTER XVI. 


THE MOTIVE--MURDER. 

For Lady Fareham and her sister, September 
and October made a blank interval in the story 
of life—uneventful as the empty page at the 
end of a chapter. They spent those months at 
Fareham, a house which Hyacinth detested, a 
neighborhood where she had never condescend- 
ed to make friends. She condemned the local 
gentry as a collection of nobodies, and had 
never taken the trouble to please the three or 
four great {families within a twenty-mile drive, 
because, though they had rank and conse 
quence, they had not fashion. The haut gout 
of Paris and London was wanting to them. 

Lord Fareham had insisted upon leaving Lon- 
don on the 3rd: of September, and had, his wife 
declared out of pure malignity, taken his family 
to Fareham, a place she hated, rather than to 
Chilton, a place she loved, at least as much as 
any civilized mortal could love the country. 
Never, Hyacinth protested, had her husband 
been so sullen and ferocious. 

“He is not like an angry man,” she told An- 
gela, ‘but like a wounded lion: and yet, since 
your goodness took all the bame of my un- 
lucky escapade upon your shoulders, and he 
knows nothing of De Malfort’s insolent attempt 
to carry me olf, I see no reason why he should 
have become such a gloomy s P 

She accepted her sister's sacrifice with an 





amiable lightness. How could it harm Angela 
to be thought to have run out at midnight for 
a frolic rendezvous?) The maids of honor had 
some such adventure half a dozen times ina 
season, and were found out, and laughed at, 
and laughed again, and wound up their tem- 
pestuous career by marrying great noblemen, 
“Tf you can but get yourself talked about, you 
may marry as high as you choose,” she told her 


sister. 


Early in November they went back to Lon- 
don, and though all Hyacinth'’s fine people 
protested that the town stank of burnt wood, 
smoked oil, and rosin, and was altogether 
odious, they rejoiced not the less to be back 
again. Lady Fareham plunged with renewed 
eagerness into the whirlpool of pleasure, and 
tried to drag Angela with her: but it was 
a surprise to both, and to one a cause for 
uneasiness, when his lordship began to show 
himself in scenes which he had for the most 
part avoided as well as reviled. For some un 
explained reason he became now a frequent 
ing festivities at White 


hall, and without even the pretense of being 





attendant at the eve 





interested or amused there. 


Fareham's reappearance at Court caused 


more surprise than pleasure in that brilliant 
circle. The statue of the Commandante would 
scarcely have seemed a grimmer guest. He 
was there in the midst of laughter and delight, 
with never a smile upon his stern features. He 
was silent for the most part, or if badgered 


into talking by some of his more familiar ac 


quaintances, would ent his spleen ina tirade 
that startled them as the pleasant chirpings of 
a poultry-vard are startled by the raid of a dog. 
They laughed at his conversation behind his 
hac mn ! his pr en under the angry 
light of those gray eves, the gloom of those 
bent brows, they were chilled into submission 
and civility. He had a dignity which made his 
puritanical plainness more patrician than 
Rochester's finery, more impressive than Buck 
ingham’s graceful splendor. The force and vigor 
of his countenance were more striking than 
Sedley's beauty. The eyes of strangers singled 
him out in that gay throng, and people wanted 
to know ho he was, and what he had done 
for fame 

Charles treated him with chill civility. 

“Why does the man come here without his 
wife?" he asked De Malfort. “There is a 
sister, too, fresher and fairer than her ladyship, 
Why are we to have the shadow without the 
sun? Yet it is as well perhaps they keep away: 
for I have heard of a visit which was not re 


turned —a condescension from a woman of the 
highest rank slighted by a trumpery baron’s 
offence of that kind she 
could only have brought us trouble.” 

The ineivility of Lady 
matter of an unreturned visit had rankled 


wife, and after an 
Fareham’'s in the 


deep in the bosom of the king’s imperious 
mistress. To sin more boldly than woman 
ever sinned, and yet to claim all the privileges 
and honors due to virtue was but a trifling in 
consistency in a mind so fortified by pride that 
it scarce knew how toreckon with shame. That 
she in her supremacy of beauty and splendor, a 
fortune sparkling in either ear, the price of a 
landed estate on her neck that she, Barbara, 
Countess of Castlemaine, should have driven in 
a windowless coach through dusty lanes, eating 
dirt as it were, with her train of court gallants 
on horseback at her coach doors, her ladies in a 
carriage in the rear, to visit a person of Lady 
Fareham’s petty quality, a Buckinghamshire 
knight's daughter married to a baron of Henry 
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And that this amazing with the Duchesse de Bouillon, the Princess 
Palatine 

** Are those such good women ?” 

“Humph! They are ladies. These are the | 
kind of women King Charles admires. They | 
are as distinet a race as the dogs that lie in his 
bedchamber, and follow him in his walks, ¢ 
species of his own creation. They do not even 
atfect modesty. But I am turning preacher, 
like Fareham. Come, there is to be an enter- 
tainment in the theater. Roxalana has re- 


tie Fighth’s creation ! 
condescension—received with a smiling and 
curtsying  civility--should) have been un- 
acknowledged by any reciprocal courtesy was 
an affront that could hardly be wiped out with 
blood. Indeed, it could never be atoned for. 
The wound was poisoned and would rankle and 
fester to the end of that proud life. 

Yet on Fareham's appearance at Whitehall, 
Lady Castlemaine distinguished him with a 
marked civility, and even condescended, smil- 


ingly, as if there were no cause of quarrel, to | turned to the stage—and Jacob Hall, the rope- | 
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The Grocer and the Maid 


| to go away, she would storm at us to-morrow ; 


| would have no further commerce with any 
| man jack among our detestable crew. Well, | 










March 14, 1896. 


HT. 





“What can I give you, my pretty maid?” 
‘A pound of ‘SALADA,’ sir,” she said. 


‘Is that a good tea, my pretty maid?” 





‘It’s pure and delicious, sir, she said.” 


‘‘ Salada” Ceylon Tea is sold only in sealed lead packets, 
black or mixed, by all grocers. : 





| £ => FOR THE T 
eT 


are in for a pleasant evening. Yet, if we were 


call us sycophants and time-servers, swear she 


she is a magnificent termagant. If Cleopatra | 
was half as handsome, I can forgive Antony for 
following her to ruin at Actium.” | 

“There is supper in the music-room, gentle- 





R. O. H. ZEIGLER, Dentist 


Room 21, **The Forum,” Cor. Yonge and 


men,” said Lady Castlemaine, who was stand- 
ing near the fire in the midst of a knot of 
whispering women. They had been abusing 


-their falsehood and hollowness. She knew 


Gerrard Streets, Office hours, 9 to 5. Office tele- 
phone, 2232. RESIDENCE—421 Jarvis Street. 





enquire after his wife. 


“Her ladyship is as pretty as ever, though 
we are all growing old,” she said. ‘* We ex- 
changed curtsies at Tunbridge Wells the other 
day. I wonder how it is we never get further 
than smiles and curtsies? I should like to show 
the dear woman some more substantial civility. 
She is buried alive in your stately house by the 


river, for want of an influential friend to show 
her the world we live in.” 


“Indeed, madam, my wife has all the plea- 
sure she desires her visiting day, her tea-table, 


her friends.” 
“And her admirers. 


hanging about your garden, or landing from his 


wherry When I go by; or, if he himself be not 


visible, there are a couple of his watermen on 


your steps.” 
**My Lord Rochester has a precocious wit 
which amuses my wife and her sister.” 


** And then there is De Malfort—an imperti- 


nent, second only toGrammont. He and Lady 
Fareham are twin stars. I have seldom seen 
them apart.” 

“Since De Malfort has the honor of being 


somewhat intimate with your ladyship, he has 
doubtless given you full particulars of his 


friendship for my wife. I assure you it will 


bear being talked about. There are no secrets 


in: 1h” 


* Really; I thought I had heard something 
about a sedan which took the wrong road after 


Killigrew's play. But that was the night be- 
fore the fire. Good God! my lord, your face 


darkens as if a man had struck yon. Whatever 


happened before the fire should have been 
burnt out of our memories by this time.” 

*T see his Majesty looking this way, madam, 
and I have not yet paid my respects to: him,” 


Fareham said, moving away, but a dazzling 


hand on his sleeve arrested him. 


* Oh, your respects will keep; he has Miss 


Stewart giggling at his elbow. Strange, is it 
not, that a woman with as much brain as a 


pigeon can amuse a man who reckons himself 


both wise and witty?” 


“Tt is not the lady who amuses the gentle- | 


man, madam. She has the good sense to pretend 
that he amuses her.” 


* And no more understands a jest than she | 


does Hebrew.” 

**She is conscious of pretty teeth and an en- 
chanting smile. Wit or understanding would 
be superfluous,” answered Fareham, and bowed 


his adieu to the Sultana in chief. 


There was a great assembly, with music and 
dancing, on the Queen's birthday, to which 
Lord and Lady Fareham and Mistress Kirk- 
land were invited; and again Angela saw and 
wondered at the splendid scene, and at this 
brilliant world, which calamity could not touch. 
Pestilence had ravaged the city, flames had 


devoured it 


people, gorgeous dress, incomparable jewels. | 


The plague had not touched them, and the tire 
had not reached them. Such afflictions are for 
the common herd, Angela promenaded with 
De Malfort in the spacious banqueting-hall, 
with its ceiling of such prodigious height that 
the apotheosis of King James, and all the 
emblematical figures, triumphal cars, lions, 
bears and rams, corn-sheaves, and baskets of 
fruit, which filled the panels, might as well 
have been executed by a sign-painter’s rough 
and ready brush, as by the pencil of the great 
Ile Trilha, 

*Can there be a scene more splendid?” asked 
Angela, pleased to keep him by her side, rather 
than see him devote himself to her sister: 
srateful for his attention in that crowd, where 
most people were strangers, and where Lord 
Fareham had not vouchsafed the slightest 
notice of her. 

“When you have seen the Louvre, you will 
wonder that any king, with a sense of his own 
consequence in the world, can inhabit such a 
hovel as Whitehall this congeries of shabby 
apartme nts, the offices of servants, the lodgings 
of followers and dependants, soldiers and civi 
lians, huddled in a confused labyrinth of brick 
and stone redeemed from squalor only by one 
tine room. Could you see the grand proportions, 
the colossal majesty of the great Henri’s palace 

that palace whose costly completion sat heavy 
upon Sully’s careful soul! Henri loved to build 

and his grandson, Louis, inherits that Au 
yustan taste.” 

‘You were telling us of the new palace at Ver 
sailles 

\ royal city in stone white- dazzling 


grandiose. The mortar was scarcely dry when 


I was there in March; but you should have | 


seen the micareme ball. The tinest masquer 


ade that was ever beheld in Europe. 


His Majesty allowed entrance to all and those 
who came were feasted at a banquet which 
And then 


with our splendor there is an elegant restraint 


only Rabelais could fairly dese ibe. 
a decency unknown here. Compare these 
women Lady Shrewsbury yonder, Lady Ches 
terfield, the fat woman in sea-green and silver 
Lady Castlemaine, brazen in orange velvet and 
emeralds--compare them with Conde’s sister, 


Rochester is always 


vet here there were only smiling | 


All Paris | 


came in masks tosee that magnificent spectacle, | 


dancer, is to perform.” 

They followed the crowd, and De Malfort re- 
mained at Angela's side till the end of the per- 
formance and attended her to the supper-room 
Fareham watched them from his 
He stood ever aloof 


afterwards. 
place in the background. 
from the royal focus, the beauty and the wit, 
the most dazzling jewels, the most splendid 
raiment. He was in the court, but not of it. 
Yes; the passion which these two entertained 
for each other was patent to every eye ; but had 
it been an honorable passion upon De Malfort’s 
side, he would have declared himself before 
now. He would not have abandoned the field 
to such a sober suitor as Denzil. 
fort loved her, and she fed his passion with her 
sweetest smiles, the low and tender tones of 
the most musical voice Fareham had ever 
listened to. 
“The voice that came to me in my desolation 
the sweetest sound that ever fell on a dying 
man’s ear,” he thought, recalling those solitary 
days and nights in the plague year; recalling 
with a fond longing, “that arm which shows 
dazzling white against the purple velvet of his 
sleeve is the arm that held up my aching head in 
the dawn of returning reason ; those eyes that 
| reflect the laughter in his are the eyes that 
looked down upon mine, so sweetly serious, so 
deeply anxious for my recovery. Oh, lovely 
angel, I would be a leper again, a plague- 
stricken wretch, only to drink a cup of water 
from that dear hand—only to feel the touch of 
those light fingers on my forehead! There was 
amagie in that touch that surpassed the heal- 
ing powers of kings. There was a light as of 
But, oh! she 
is changed since then. She is plague-stricken 
with the contagion of a profligate age. Her 
wings are scorched by the fire of this modish 


heaven in those benignant eyes. 


Tophet. She has been taught to dress and to | 


look like the women around her—a little more 
modest—but after the same fashion. The nun 
I worshipped is no more.” 

Someone tapped him on the shoulder with 
an ostrich fan. He turned, and saw Lady 
Castlemaine close at his elbow. 

“Image of gloom, will you lead me to my 
| rooms?” she asked in a curious voice, her dark 
| blue eyes deepened by the pallor that showed 
| through her rouge. 

*T shall esteem myself too much honored by 
that office,” he answered, as she took his arm, 
}and moved quickly with hurried footsteps 
| through the lessening throne. 

“You will sup with me, Fareham?” she said, 
as he waited on the threshold of her lodgings, 
which were ina detached pile of buildings, near 
the Holbein Gateway, and looking upon an en- 
closed and somewhat gloomy garden. 

“Your ladyship will excuse me. 
pected at home.” 

‘What devil! 

| Viting yon to a ftele-a-tete, 


I am ex- 


Perhaps you think T am in- 
I shall have some 
company, though the drove have gone to the 
Stewart's, ina hope of getting asked to supper 

which but a few of them can realize in her 
mean lodgings. You had better stay. [ may 
have Buckhurst, Sedley, De Malfort, and a few 
more of the pretty fellows enough to empty 
your pockets at basset.” 

‘Your ladyship is all goodness,” said Fare 
ham quickly. 

De Malfort’s name had decided him. He fol 
lowed his hostess through a crowd of lackeys, a 
splendor of wax candles, to her saloon, where 
she turned and flashed upon him a glorious 
picture of mature loveliness, the peach in its 
ripest bloom, against a background of purple 
damask and gold. 

The logs blazed and roared in the wide chim- 
ney. Warmth, opulence, hospitality, were all 
expressed in the brilliantly lighted room, where 
luxurious fantenils, after the new French 
fashion, stood about, ready to receive her lady 
ship’s guests. 

These were not long waited for. There was 
no crowd. Less than twenty men, and about a 
dozen women, were enough to add an air of 
living gaiety to the brillianey of light and color. 
De Malfort was the last who entered, He kissed 


her ladyship’s hand, looked about him, and 
recognized Fareham with open wonder. 

“An Israelite in the house of Dagon!” he said, 
sotto voce. As he approached him, * What, 
Fareham, have you given your neck to the 

| yoke? Do you yield to the charm which has 
| subjugated such lighted natures as Villiers and 
| Buckhurst ?” 


“Tt is only human to love variety. You have 


discovered the charm of youth and innocence.” 

“Think it needs a modish Columbus to dis 
cover that? We all worship innocence, were it 
but for its rarity, as we esteem a black pearl or 
a yellow diamond above a white one. Jami, 
It isthe most 
human thing [I have known of you since you 
recovered of the contagion, for you have been a 
gloomier man from that time.” 

“Be assured [am altogether human at least 
upon the evil side of humanity.” 

** How dismal you look. Upon my soul, Fare 
ham, you should fight against that melancholic 
habit. Her ladyship is in the black sulks. We 


| but Tam pleased to see you here, 


Henride Mal- | 


| fort’s winnings with an air of personal interest. 


| the fair Frances and ridiculing old Rowley to 
| gratify their hostess. She knew them by heart The—===_ 
| — 
that they were ready, every one of them, to 
steal her royal lover had they but the chance of S y L d p 
such a conquest; yet it solaced her soreness to | now an sca e 
hear Miss Stewart depreciated even by those 
false lips—‘‘ She was too tall.” ‘‘ Her Britannia | 
| profile looked as if it was cut out of the wood.” 


“She was bold, bad, designing.” ‘‘It was she : 
who would have the king, not the king who Cue uae ceca 
| would have her.” ant days of summer, and one need not 
*“ You are too malicious, my dearest Price,” | think that a Pocket Kodak purceased 
said Lady Castlemaine, with more good humor now need be laid away until summer 
than had been seen in her countenance that before using. 
evening. ‘ Buckhurst, will you take Mrs. 
| Price to supper? There are cards in the gal- 











of winter with its leafless trees and ice- 
bound streams offers the amateur 


The little instrument is hardly larger than a well 
filled purse, yet it takes beautiful *! snowscapes ” and 
Pray amuse yourselves.” | is always ready for making a flash-light picture 

: when congenial companions are gathered about the 
fireside in the long winter evenings. 


| lery. 
“But will your ladyship neither sup nor 


av?” aske se ay 
play?” asked Sede y 7 Pocket Kodak, loaded for 12 exposures, 14 x2 

‘*My ladyship has a raging headache, what MORI Nis bx ns iva Via teen este ent caTtaN es $5.00 
devil! Did I not lose enough to some of you | Complete Developing and Printing Outfit. $1.80 


F.A.MULHOLLAND & CO. 
159 Bay Street - TORONTO 


blackguards? Do you want to rook me again? 
Pray amuse yourselves, friends. No doubt his 
majesty is being exquisitely entertained where 
he is; but I doubt if he will get as good a sup- 
per as you will find in the next room.” 

The significant laugh which concluded her | 
speech was too angry for mirth, and the black- 
ness of her brow forbade questioning. All the 
town knew next day that she had contrived to 
get the royal supper intercepted and carried off 
on its way from the king’s kitchen to Miss 

| Stewart's lodgings, and that his majesty had a 
Barmecide feast at the table of beauty. It was 
| a joke quite in the humor of the age. 

Fareham passed into the gallery, a long, low 

| room, hung with modern tapestries, richly hanes Aiaiopapeamiiteereccainniiit 
colored, voluptuous in design. Clusters of wax For Delicate Children, 
tapers in gilded sconces lit up those Paphian Invalids and the Aged. 
pictures. There were several tables, at which | > 
JACKSON’S 


| the mixed company were sitting. Piles of the 
new guineas, fresh from His Majesty's Mint, NUTRITIVE WINE 


shone in the candle-light. At some tables there This highly nourishing Wine posses- 


ATKINSON’S 
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was a silent absorption in the game, which | ses thefull medicinal value of CUD LIVER 

ar i av. ¢ »trne gs ay’ sah s ‘lL and is easily retained and digested. 

argued high play, and the true gambler’s spirit ; For ‘waeies ihonsda. mores debility, 

| at others mirth reigned—talk, laughter, ani- | poverty of the blood, impaired digestion, 
| colds, catarrhal and bronchial trouble. A 


| at which De Malfort was the most conspicuous is noticeable after taking a few buttles. 
| figure; his periwig the highest, his dress the Co iheree Sees sonar. 
most sumptuous, his breast glittering with 
orders. His companions were Sir Raiph Masa- 
roon, Colonel Dangertield, an old Malignant, 

who had hibernated during the Protectorate, 
and had never left his own country, and Lady | the “Isles of Islay” made from pure Scotch matt 
: “.| only is now in constant demand at the principal 


Lucretia Topham, a visiting acquaintance of | Cjybs and Hotels, and can be had from your wine 
Hyacinth’s. merchant. Connoisseurs should try it. 


**Come here, Fareham,” cried De Malfort ; PHILIP TODD 


‘there is plenty of room for you. I'll wager Agent for Ontario, 
Lady Lucretia will pass you her hand, and 38 Colborne St., Toronto 
thank you for taking it.” 

* Lady Lucretia is glad to be quit of such dis- 
honest company,” said the lady, tossing her 
ecards upon the table, and rising in a cloud of 
powder and perfume and a flutter of lace and 
lroeade. “If [were ill-humored I would say 
you marked the cards! but as I'm the soul of 
cood nature, [ll only swear you are the luckiest 


mated looks. One of the noisiest was the table | marked increase in weight and strength 
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cog in London.” 
‘You are the soul of good nature, and Iam 
the luckiest dog in the universe when you smile 


WALL PAPERS 
Se ae ee ee ee OF ALL 
npon me," answered De Malfrt, without ook SIGNS 4 


gracefully at the back of his chair, leaning over 21 Adelaide St. West, Toronto 
his shoulder to watch his play. “1 would not | 
limit the area to any city, however big.” 

Fareham seated himself in the chair the lady | 
had vacated, and gathered up the cards she 
had abandoned. He took a handful of gold 
from his pocket, and put it on the table at his | 
elbow, all with a somewhat churlish silence, 
that escaped notice where everybody was lo- | 
quacious. De Malfort went on fooling with 
Lady Lucretia, whose lovely hand and arm, her | 








Our Superb 


Health 
MADE TO Corsets 


ORDER 

Will give greater comfort than any other. Specially 
recommended by leading physicians for young ladies 
who are at all given to stooping, as they act as a per 
z | fect shoulder brace. 

transit. We make other lines of corsets, suitable for dif 

**Wert thou as wise as this hand is fair it | ferent figures, which are hard to beat. 
should direct my play ; but it is only a woman's | — All our orders guaranteed for six months. 


hand, and points the way to perdition.” andes 
C. MILLWARD, 276 Yonge St. 


For Coughs, Colds, Sore Throat, Rte. 


strongest point, descended upon a card now 
and then, to indicate the play she deemed 


wisest. 
Once he caught the hand and kissed it in 


Fareham had been losing steadily from the | 
moment he took up Lady Lucretia’s cards ; and 
his pile of jacobuses had been gradually passed 
over to De Malfort’s side of the table. He had 
emptied his pockets, and had scrawled two or 
three I.0.U.’s upon scraps of paper torn from a .. TRY.. 
note-book, Yet he went on playing, with the 


same unmovable countenance. The room had WATSON’S COUGH DROPS 
emptied itself, the rest of the visitors leaving} R, & T. W. Stamped on Each Drop 


earlier than their usual hour in that hospitable 





house. Perhaps because the hostess was miss- | 


ing, perhaps because the royal sun was shining J YOUNG 


(ALEX. MILLARD) 


The Leading Undertaker aud Embalmer 
359 Yonge Street TELEPHONE 679 


elsewhere, 

Lackeys handed their salvers of Burgundy 
and Bordeaux, and the players refreshed them- 
selves occasionally with a brimmer of clary ; 
but no wine brightened Fareham’s dark brow, 
or changed the gloomy intensity of his outlook. 

**My cards have brought your lordship bad 
luck,” said Lady Lucretia,who watched De Mal 





‘*T knew my risk before I took them, madam, 
When an Englishman plays against a French- 
man he is a fool if he is not prepared to be 
rooked.” 
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March 14, 


“ Fareham, are you mad?” cried De Malfort, 
starting to his feet. ‘‘To insult your friend's 
country, and, by basest implication, your friend.” 

‘LT see no friend here. I say that you French- 
men cheat at cards—on principle—and are 
proud of being cheats. I have heard De Gram- 
mont brag of having lured a man to his tent, 
and fed him, and wined him, and fleeced him 
while he was drunk.” He took a goblet of 
claret from the lackey who brought his salver, 
emptied it and went on, hoarse with passion. 
“To the marrow of your bones you are 
false, all of you. You do not cog your dice, per- 
haps, but you bubble your friends with Jinesses, 
and are as much sharpers at heart as the lowest 
tat-mongers in Alsatia. You empty our purses, 
and cozen our womén with twanging guitars 
and jingling rhymes, and laugh at us because 
we are honest and trust you. Seducers, trick- 
sters, poltroons.” 

The flunkey was at De Malfort’s elbow now. 
He snatched a tankard from the salver and 
flung the contents across the table, straight at 
Fareham’s face. 

“This bully forces me to spoil his Point de 
Venise,” he said coolly, as he set down the 


tankard. ‘‘There should be a law for chaining 


up rabid curs that have run mad without pro- | 


vocation.” 
Fareham sprang to his feet, black and _ ter- 


rible, but with a savage exultation in his count- | 


enance, 
his point-lace cravat, but had not touched his 
face. 
“There shall be something redder than Bur- 
gundy spilt before we have done,” he said. 
“Sacre nom nous summes tombes dans un 


The wine poured in a red stream from | 


Autre de betes sauvages,” exclaimed Masaroon, | 


starting up and anxiously examining the skirts 
of his brocade coat, lest that sudden deluge had 
caught him. 

‘*None of your —— French to show your fine 
breeding,” growled the old cavalier. ‘ Fare- 
ham, you deserved the insult ; but one red will 
wash out another. I'm with your lordship.” 

“ And I'm with De Malfort,” said Masaroon. 
‘‘He had more than enough provocation F 

“Gentlemen, gentlemen, no bloodshed!” 


be uncivil to each other, for God's sake get me | 


to my chair. 
never forgive me if it were said you fought for | 
my sake.” 

“We will see you safely disposed of, madam, | 
before we begin our business,” said Colonel 
Dangerfield bluntly. “‘ Fareham, you can take | 
the lady to her chair, while Masaroon and I 


discuss 

“There is no need of discussion,” interrupted 
Fareham hotly. ‘* We have nothing to arrange | 

nothing to wait for. Time, the present ; place, | 
the garden, under these windows; weapons, | 
the swords we wear. We shall have no wit- 
nesses but the moon and stars. It is the dead | 
middle of the night, and we have the world all | 
to ourselves.” 

“Give me your sword, then, that I may com- 
pare it with the count’s. You are satisfied, 
monsieur 2 “Tis you that are the challenger, 
and Lord Fareham has the choice of weapons.” 


“Let him choose. I will fight him with 
cannon—or With soap-bubbles,” answered De 
Malfort, lolling back in his chair, tilted at an 
angle of forty-five, and drumming a gay dance 
tune with his finger-tips on the table. “Tis a 
foolish imbroglio from first to last ; and only 
his lordship and I know how foolish. He came 
here to provoke a quarrel, and I must indulge 
him. Come, Lady Lucretia,” he turned to his 
fair friend, as he unbuckled his sword and 
flung it on the table, “it is my place to lead you 
to your chair. Colonel, you and your friend 
will find me below stairs in front of the Holbein 
Gate.” 

“You are forgetting your winnings,” remon- 
strated the lady, pointing to the pile of gold. 

“The lackeys will not forget them when they 
clear the rooms,” answered De Malfort, put- 
ting her hand through his arm, and leaving the 
money on the table. 

Ten minutes later, Fareham and De Malfort 
were standing front to front in the glare of 
four torches, held by a brace of her ladyship’s 
lackeys who had been impressed into the ser- 
vice, and the colder light of a moon that rode 
high in the blue-black of a wintry heaven. 
There was not a sound but the ripple of the 
unseen river, and the distant cry of a watch 


I have a husband who would | 


| powerful friends. 


| in the small hours. 
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of steel seemed never likely to end, until, 


timing his attack to the fraction of a second, | 
Fareham dropped on his left knee, and planting | 


his left hand upon the ground, sent a murder- 
ous thrust in cartouche home under De Mal- 


fort’s guard, whose blade passed harmlessly | 


over his adversary'’s head as he crouched on the 
sward, 
De Malfort fell swooning in the arms of the 
two seconds, who both sprang to his assistance. 
“Is it fatal?” asked Fareham, 
motionless as stone, while the other men knelt 
on either side of De Malfort. 


“Til run for a surgeon,” said Masaroon. | 
“There's a fellow I know of this side of the | 


Abbey—mends bloody noses and paints black 


eyes,” and he was off, running across the grass | 


to the nearest gate. 


“It looks woundy like a coffin,” Dangerfield | 
| answered, with his 
| man’s breast. 
but he may bleed to death, like Lindsey, before | 
| surgery can help him. 


hand on the wounded 
“There's throbbing here yet; 


You had better run, 
Fareham. Take horse to Dover, and get across 
to Calais or Ostend. You were 
It might go hard with you if he was to die.” 

“IT shall not budge, Dangerfield. Didn't you 
hear me say I wanted to kill him? 
guess I didn’t care a cast of the dice for my life 


when I said as much. Let them find it murder, | 
I wanted him out of the world, | 


and hang me. 
and don’t care how soon I follow.” 

“You are mad—stark, staring mad.” 

The» wounded man raised himself on his 
elbow, groaning aloud in the agony of move- 
ment, and beckoned Fareham, who knelt down 
beside him, all of a piece, like a stone figure. 

“Fareham, you had better run; I have 
There'll be an ugly stir if I 
die of this bout. Kiss me, mon ami, I forgive 
you. I know what wound rankled ; ‘twas for 
your wife's sister you fought—not the cards.” 

He sank into Dangerfield’s arms, swooning 
from loss of blood, as Masaroon came back at a 
run, bringing a surgeon, an elderly man of that 
Alsatian class which is to be found out of bed 
He brought stypties and 
bandages, and at once set about staunching the 


cried Lady Lucretia; ‘or, if you are going to | wound. 


standing | 


provoking. | 


You might 


While this was happening a curtain had been | 
suddenly pulled aside at an upper window in 


Lady Castlemaine’s lodgings, showing a light 
within. The window was thrown up, and a 


| figure appeared, clad in a white satin night- 


manin petty France, till the clash of swords | 


be san. 

The word was given, and the business of en- 
cigement began slowly and warily, for a few 
moments that seemed minutes; and then the 
blades were firmly joined in carte, and a series 
of rapid feints began, De Malfort having a 
slight advantage in the neatness of his circles, 
and the swiftness of his wrist play. But in 
these preliminary lunges and parries, he soon 
found he needed all his skill to dodge his oppo- 
nent’s point; for Fareham’s blade followed his 
own, steadily and strongly, through every turn. 

De Malfort had begun the fight: with an inso- 
lent smile upon his lips, the smile of a man 
who believes himself invincible, while Fare- 
ham’s countenance never changed from the 
black anger that had darkened it all that night. 
It was a face that meant death. A man who 
had never been a duellist, who had raised his 
voice sternly against the practice of duelling, 
stood there intent upon bloodshed. There 
could be no mistake as to his purpose. The 
quarrel was an artificial quarrel the object 
Was murder. 

De Malfort, provoked at the 
strength of Fareham’'s fence, 
partial disarmament, after the deadly con- 
tinental method. Joining his opponent's blade 
near the point, from a wide cireular parry, he 
made arapid thrust in seconde, carrying his 
Fareham's blade, 


unexpected 
attempted a 


forte the entire length of 
almost wrenching the sword from his grasp, 
and then, in the next instant, reaching forward 
to his fullest stretch, he lunged at his enemy's 
breast, aiming at the vital region of the heart, 
athrust that must have proved fatal had not 
Fareham sprung aside, and so received the 
blow where the sword only grazed his ribs, 
inflicting a flesh wound that showed red upon 
the whiteness of the shirt. Dangertield tore 
OF his cravat, and wanted to bind it around his 
Principal's wrist, but Fareham repulsed him, 
and his gloomy anger, lashed into hot fury by 
the Frenchman's uncavalier-like ruse, met his 
thrusts with a deadly purpose, which drove De 
Malfort reckless to lunging and riposting, and 
the play grew fast and fierce, while the rattle 


| should like to be happy 


gown that glistened in the moonlight with a 
deep collar of ermine, from which the hand 


| somest face in London looked across the garden 
| to the spot where Fareham, the seconds, and | 


the surgeon, were grouped about De Malfort. 

It was Lady Castlemaine. She leant out of 
the window and called to them. 

** What has happened ? 


fighting.” 

* De Malfort is stabbed,” Masaroon answered. 

‘*Not dead?” she shrieked, leaning further 
out of the window. 

“No; but it looks dangerous.” 

“ Bring him into my house this instant. I'll 
send my fellows to help. Have you sent fora 
surgeon ?” 

“The surgeon is here.” 

The radiant figure vanished like a vision in 
the skies, and in three minutes a door was 
heard opening and a voice calling, ‘‘John, Wil- 
liam, Hugh, Peter, every man jack of you. 
Lazy devils! There’s been no time for you to 
fall asleep since the company left. Come, stir, 
and out with you.” 

“We had best levant, Fareham,” muttered 
Dangerfield, and away his principal, 
who went with him, silent and unresisting, 
having no more to do there; not to fly the 


drew 


country, however, but to walk quietly home to 
Fareham House, and to let himself in at the 
garden door, known to the household as his 


lordship’s. 


(To be Continued.) 
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Some temptations are like privileges granted 
only to a few.—-Life. 


Oh. it seems so strange to be engaged. 


Clara ) i 
the first time. — 7'ruth. 


May It certainly does 

The way of the transgressor may be hard, but 
then no one would expect anything else of a 
road that is traveled so much, Life. 

Jess George asked me last night if the roses 
on your cheeks were genuine. Bess— And you 
said? Jess Nothing simply winked.— Puck. 

“Will you be my wife, Fraulein Paula, and 
make me happy?” “I am sorry, doctor, but I 
myself.” - Humor- 
istische Blatter. 

Sunday-school Teacher—‘* And the prophet 
rent his clothes.” Johnny, what does that 
mean? Johnny I s‘pose he didn’t have the 
price to buy ‘em. Bu. 

“Is she a neat housekeeper?” ‘* She must be. 
Her husband was telling Mr. Binks the other 
dav that he never could enjoy himself at home. 
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Is anyone hurt? I'll | 
| wager a thousand pounds you devils have been 


The Irish Leadership. 
Pick-Me-Up. 

Now that the ex-leader of the Irish party is 
an ex-leader indeed, he'll really have to change 
his name. He really can’t be Justin any longer. 
He’s just out. 


I had hopes that Irish party strife would now 
| be decently buried. It ought to have been, 
anyhow. A Sexton would have been just the 
man to do it. 
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When we are children we brag about our 
| parents; when we get to be young men and 
young women we brag about ourselves; when 
we become older we brag about our children. 
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There's a pleasure about bicycling that ap- 
peals to everyone—it’s splendid, healthy exer- 
cise, too—so no wonder it’s popular. 





For those who wish to learn, the splendidly 
equipped. 


REMINGTON 


CYCLE SCHOOL 


affords every facility for doing so with the 
greatest personal ease and safety. 

The best of new wheels are provided for the 
use of patrons, and competent and courteous 
instructors are always in attendance to ren- 
der every assistance. 


Descriptive pamphlet free. 


MCDONALD & WILLSON 
187 Yonge St., Toronto 


Agents for * Columbia,” ‘“ Remington” and 
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Get the Best. 
The public are too intelligent to purchase a 
worthless article a second time. On the con- 
trary, they want the best! Physicians are 
| virtually unanimous in saying Scott’s Emulsion 
is the best form of cod liver oil. 
SS 


The wife—When you proposed to me, John, 
did you think I would aecept you? The hus- 
| baud—Not the first time. The Wife—The 
second? The husband 
pose but once.— Puck. 
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MISS M. E. LAKEY 


' Formerly of Gerrard St. East, is now conducting her 


Dressmaking establishment at above address. Latest 
styles. Perfect fit and finish guaranteed. 
ISS PLUMMER, Modiste 
Room 28, Oddfellows’ Hall Building 
2 College Street 
Ladies’ own materials made up. Terms moderate. 


MRS. J. PHILP 


Ladies’ and Children’s Outfitter 


Infants’ outfits, from . $10.00 
Infants’ Short Dresses, from : 50 


Children’s Dresses, all ages, to order. 
Ladies’ and Children’s Fine Underwear a specialty. 
Entrance 4 and 6 College Street 
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41 King Street West 
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Millinery Novelties and Veilings 
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THe WILLIAMS co. 


Piano Renting Dep't 


Undoubtedly the finest renting stock in 


| Canada, $2 to $4 per month. 


143 YONGE STREET. 





DENTISTRY. 





D® JOHN F. ROSS, Dentist 
Cor. Yonge and College Sts., Room 5, 2nd Floor 
Over Canadian Bank of Commerce. Telephone 4464 


R. HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King St. W. (Over Hooper's Drug Store), ToRONTO 


Tel, 1940 





D®: C. J. RODGERS has removed from 
College and Yonge to 
492 Yonge Street, opposite Alexander Street 





MASSAGE. 


ASSAGE—Mr. & Mrs. Thos. J. R. Cook 
Graduates of West End Hospital, London, Eng. 
204 KING STREET WEST 
teferences from leading physicians. ‘Phone 1286. 








MEDICAL. 


D®: PALMER, Surgeon 
Eye, Ear, Throat and Nose 
40 COLLEGE STREET 


G P. SYLVESTER, M.D. 

° Successor to Dr. Atherton 
Office and Residence, cor. Church and Isabella Ste. 
Office hours, 12 to 2,6to8. "Phone No. 4055, 


R. COOK, Throat and Lungs, Consump- 
tion, Bronchitis, and Catarrh Specially. 
Office hours 9 to 11 a.m. ; 2 to 4, and 7 to 8 p.m. 
"Phone 3568 I2 CARLTON STREET, TORONTO 


OHN B. HALL, M.D., Homeeopathist 
326-328 Jarvis Street 
Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases of men 
and women, Hours—I1 to 12 a.m. and 4 to6 p.m. 





INSURANCE, 


FOUNDED A.D 1710 
The Oldest Purely Fire Office in the World 


SUN FIRE 


INSURANCE OFFICE, OF LONDON, ENGLAND 
Head Office, Canadian Branch TORONTO 
H. M. BLACKBURN, Manager. 

Surplus over capital and all other liabilities exceeds 
$7,000,000 
HIGINBOTHAM & LYON - - Toronte Agents 
15 Wellington Street East 

Telephone 488 





PHRENOLOGY. 


PHRENOLOGY AND PALMISTRY— 

PROF. O'BRIEN, the greatest Phrenologist of 
the day, patronized by the elite. Office hours—1 to 2 
and 7 to 10 p.m., or by special appointment. Special 
terms for families. Photos read. 219 Jarvis Street, 
Toronto. 








PROFESSIONAL. 


GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Toronto. ‘Phone 1641 








ARCHITECTS, 


BEAUMONT JARVIS 
ARCHITECT 
Tracers’ Bank Cnambers, TORONTO 
Telephone 2274. 


ARLINGTON HOTEL 
TORONTO'S FAVORITE FAMILY HOTEL. 
Steam heated. One hundred rooms. 


W. G. HAVILL, Manager. 
Cor. King and John Streets. 


The Hunter, Rose Company, Ltd 


Printers and Bookbinders 


25 Wellington Street West, Teronto 
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A. E. AMES & CO. 


(Members Toronto Stock Exchange) 


STOCKS bought and sold for cash or on margin 


on the Toronto, Montreal, New York and London 
Exchanges. 
10 King Street West, Toronto. 


TORONTO CARPET CLEANING CO. 


Office and Works -44 LOMBARD STREET. 
Telephone 2686, 
Carpets taken up, Cleaned, Re-laid or Made Over. 
New Carpets Sewed and Laid. Feathers and Mat- 
tresses Renovated. Furniture repaired. 
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Before you buy 


any shoes for spring, see 
our new styles. . 5 
The Wth century boot 
will be all the style. 
Our stock of it will be to 
hand in a few days, in 
both button and lace. 


The J D. King Co., Ltd. 


79 King Street 
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Good Health Travels 
in Dry Shoes 


Wet feet are a free ticket to sick- 
ness. Our footwear is always the 
best. Our prices are moderate in 
comparison with our values. 
Everything in the way of foot 
wear in stock. 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 
83 TO 89 
King Street East 


Toronto 


W. L. WALLACE 


110 YONGE ST. 


Is showing the new spring styles 
in Dongola, Button and Wace, 
also Oxfords. (The Tailor-made 
is the newest style of a button 
shoe.) 








The new spring goods for 
men are arriving. Will have a 
full assortment ina 
few days. 


me || | 
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The Drama. 


T is ten or twelve years since the children 
who delighted in the pages of that famous 
periodical, S¢. Nicholas, were driven into 

ecstasies by the advent of the Brownies 
to its pages. They first made their 
appearance in a little story in verse about 
the Brownies’ feast; how they swarmed over 
the country side and did the work for some 
poor farmer who was too ill to get at his spring 
plowing and seeding, and how afterwards, by 
way of reward, they borrowed flour, and eggs, 


and raisins, and currants, and made them- 
selves a pudding. But, strange to say, the 
groceries they stole were returned two-fold 


and “the housewives were next morning 
astonished to find that their larders and flour- 
barrels contained a double store ; even the lady 
who had a sheet borrowed from her clothes-line 
to wrap the pudding in could hardly believe 
her eyes when she saw two sheets flapping in 
the breeze. Attached to the tale was the 
peculiar cognomen, Palmer Cox, and in the 
years since then many thousand children, per 
sonally conducted by him, have followed the 
Brownies in all their whimsical adventures the 
world over. At last the Brownies have gotten 
on the stage—the last triumph of every popular 
hit. Years ago when they first came to tickle 
childish brains they were all weird and elvish 
little fellows, but gradually some of them 
acquired modern tastes in dress, and an Irish 
Brownie, a Chinese Brownie, a Chappie Brownie, 
and Brownies of all types began to appear. If 
you dropped into the Grand Opera House this 
week you saw every one of the favorites you 
used to follow from to month, on the 


stage as large as life. 


month 


The remarkable thing about the audiences this 
week is that they have been more than half 
made up of people who are not play-goers at all. 
Scores of good folk who had never seen a play 
before were in the house on Monday night, and 
the influx continued through the week. These 
people were not critical; they enjoyed every 
moment of this unusually bright and brilliant 
The old jokes about the man who 


spectacle. 
between the acts and the ladies with 


goes out 
big hats were greeted as new and spontaneous 
sallies, and the only things they did not quite 
understand or appreciate were the burlesques 
on melodrama and pool-rooms, which the old 


play-goers applauded so vociferously. Indeed, 
the Brownies proved the most delightful 
spectacle that has ever been seen here. These 


whimsical little duffers were aided by the 
fairies and the demons who have done duty in 
spectacle from time immemorial. Never were 
fairies ordemons presented with such reckless 
expenditure or with more glory of light and 
color; but the Brownies made the show; they 
give a whimsical turn to all the time-honored 
devices of When they 
entrance to the demon’s castle to rescue Titania, 


a Ger 


spectacle. secure 


it is in the disguise of a German band 
man band which is the most accurate imitation 
of the real thing imaginable, and yet inimitably 
funny, with its musicianly disputes about 
Wagner and its thirst for beer; while the pres- 
ence of the Chappie Brownie, disguised as John 
Philip Sousa and with that gentleman's air of 


entire mundane proprietorship, adds zest to it 
all. 
outraged 


the 


Again all the spectacular conventions are 


when the Russian Brownie brings 


denouement by hitting the demon 
The 


the theater for the first time had 


about 


good people who got into 


bomb. | 


witha 
also a chance 
ballet 


but it was so beautiful and made up of such 


to see that much denounced chimera, a 
lovely girls that I don’t think anybody thought 


it wrong until after he got home. The flying 


the 
Although the girls were all beauti 


dance at last, too, Was an equally glorious 


spectacle. 


ful, the only one who contributed anything 
skilful to the show was the experienced bur 
lesquer, Ida Mulle. She is a merry little « hick, 
For a lady who was one of Lydia Thompson's 


blondes twenty-five years ago, Lena Merville is 


still well preserved, but the comedians, Frank 
is the Brownie King, Sol Solomon—a 
brother of Fred’s Fred 
Runnells as the sailor, contributed most of the 
enjoyment. William Hughes, Harry 
Marwig, 


Scenes 


Deslion 
as the Chappie, and 


Bissing 
three chief gentlemen 


be left 


and Carl the 
behind the 


out, and the four Richards proved as 


certainly should not 
wonder 
ful acrobats as one's nerves could stand. 
* 
Rush City is a farce-comedy, and its charac 
teristics are 


upon the programme : 


well summed up in these lines 


A few remarks up to the times, 

A merry string of jingling rhymes, 

A plot that stands but little chance, 

In a glittering maze of song and dance 
And there you are. 


The company includes a number of pretty girls 
whose costumes and street dancing in a mush 
room town in the cyclone belt, prove that farce 
comedy isalways insane. It isan entertainment; 
every moment is required toyield an amusement. 
As I have said before, only habitual theater 
goers should be allowed to see farce-comedies, 
because a sober citizen, 
jumbles on his first visit toa theater, will feel 
that the place is a sort of laughable madhouse 
and nothing better. The girls dance well in 
Rush City; Tarantula Tom, the desperado, is a 
clever knockabout comedian ; Joe Coyne as Mr. 





seeing one of these | 


| Rush and E. J. Heffernan as the rain-maker, 


are droll fellows. 


7 

The Grand Duke or the Statutory Duel, the 
new comic opera by Messrs. Gilbert & Sullivan, 
was given its initial performance at the Savoy 
Theater, London, March 7. It Was disappoint- 
ing in many ways, but was staged brilliantly. 
The plot, such as it is, is sufficiently simple and 
absurd. There is a miserly Grand Duke Ru- 
dolph whose subjects in the middle of the eigh- 
teenth century are addicted to duello. They 
are killing each other so fast that the Duke fears 
have none left. He invents the 
The antagonists cut a pack 


he will soon 


“statutory duel,” 


of cards instead of each other, and the 
loser is supposed to be dead, or ‘‘dead by 
statute.” The loser, in fact, dies, as Mr. 
Gilbert explains in the only pun in the 
piece, “cof a cardiac affection.” The win- 
ner succeeds to the position and responsi- 


bilities of the loser. There comes to the Duke's 
domain a party of wandering players. The 
manager of the troupe and the Grand Duke fall 
out. A statutory duel is arranged, and the 
Duke cuts a court card. The manager draws 
an ace. The impresario accordingly ascends 
the throne and finds himself heir among other 
things to two claims for his hand in marriage. 
It is discovered after suflicient complications 
that in the statutory duel the ace counts only as 
the lowest card in the pack, so the manager is 
deposed, and everybody gets married of course. 
The piece contains many typical hits, and at 
the very outset the Gilbertian advice to brides 
is given ina chorus which may prove popular, 
thus: 

If he acts unkindly 

Shut your eyes and love him blindly. 

Should he call you names uncomely 

Shut your mouth and love him dumbly. 

Should he rate you rightly, leftly, 

Shut your ears and love him deafly. 

Other characteristic lines are the throne song 
of the Prince of Monte Carlo: 

Take my advice, when deep in debt, 
Set up a bank and play roulette. 

At once distrust you surely lull, 

And rook the pigeon and the gull, 
The bird will stake his every franc 
In wild attempt to break the bank, 
But you may stake your life and limb 
The bank will end by breaking him. 

Then there is a Greek scene where every 
drawing-room is an attic, a conspirators’ asso- 
ciation, in which, 

Ere you open conversation with another soul, 
You must eat a sausage roll. 

Every bar of music is said to bear the stamp 

of its composer, but it is lighter than any of his 


previous operas. 
* 


In reciting The Prisoner of Chillon in Massey 
Hall last Thursday evening, Master Gordon 
Grote Copeland greatly surprised the large 
andience. The care and attention paid to the 
proper costuming of the young artist, together 
with the added beauty caused by the brilliant 
lime-light effect, combined in no small degree 
towards the success of the effort; but what is 
of paramount importance is the fact that this 
mere child should have succeeded in interpret- 
ing the author to so marked a degree ‘as to 
come well nigh the very highest degree of per- 
fection. I understand that he has given long and 
careful study under competent instruction to 
the preparation of this piece. We may expect 
to hear more of Master Copeland, who is now 


only eleven years of age. 


The late Henry Pettit’s great English play, 
Hands Across the Sea, which had a run of six 
hundred nights at the Adelphi theater, London, 
is coming to the Toronto Opera House next 
week, It first seen here two years ago 
and the verdict passed upon the production 
was of a most flattering character. The piece 
is thoroughly English and,is entirely devoid of 
those suggestions of vulgarity and the slums 
to popularize and give 


was 


which have served 


smack to so many so-called melodramas. Its 


lines are natural, its situations most thrilling, 
from any exaggeration or 
The sympathies of the 
behalf of the hero 
act, and the interest 
unfolded. 
the play are not unduly 
exaggerated, and the blending of light and 
shade in comedy and admirable. 
There are a number of elaborate stage settings, 
all of which are pretty and decidedly realistic, 


but entirely free 
“blood and thunder.” 
audience enlisted in 
and heroine in the first 
intensified as the 


are 


becomes story is 
The characters of 


pathos is 


particularly so the ship scene upon the deck of | 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


the English merchantman, where the bluff 
English captain refuses to surrender a fellow- | 
countryman to a foreign power. The present- 
ing company this season is said to be an 
excellent one, and includes the talented young | 
romantic actor, Maurice Freeman, late of the 
Boston Museum Stock Company, and Miss | 
Nadine Winstan, late of Frohman’s forces. 
Matinees will be given on the usual days 


, m™ . ° 
Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday. 


Camille D'Arville and her own company, 
which numbers seventy people, will present 
Madeleine, or the Magic Kiss, which has 
proved to be one of the most entertaining 
events of the present season, at the Grand the 
last three nights of next week. The book of 
the opera is by Stanislaus Stange, and the 
music is composed by Julien Edwards. The 
success achieved by Miss D'Arville is the talk 
of the profession, and metropolitan opinion 
strongly endorses her. Allen Dale, one of the 
most prominent of the New York critics, says 
that Miss D’Arville ‘“‘is undoubtedly Lillian 
Russell's superior in every way. She is a good 
actress as she is a singer; full of grace and 
chic, and it is a pleasure to witness her per- 
formance.” This is a pretty ‘* big order,” as the 
saying goes, but I certainly expect that Toronto 
will be surprised by, and delighted with, 
D'Arville. The opera is said to be full of tune- 
ful and catchy airs, and the company includes 
several comic opera people who are decided 





| 


favorites in Toronto, 





People We Meet. 





The Choir Girl. 
Cc. MeGill. 


— 


Unrewarded Generosity. 


No. 3 
Drawn by Mr. V. 





Charlie Lush is a gay young bachelor who | 
spends most of his leisure time at places of 
amusements and is noted for his large-hearted- 
ness, but last Saturday afternoon it received a 
rude shock. He had just out of the 
Musee when his attention was directed to a 
little fellow who was erying most pitifully. 
Going up to him Charlie enquired of his trouble. 
Between his sobs the little urchin replied : ‘D'y2 
see dat feller gittin’ on dat car?” He was in- 
formed that he saw him. ‘ Well, he kicked me 
and knocked me down, and took my papers 
away from me!” In the fullness of his heart, 
Charlie told him to dry his tears and gave him 
five cents. Two minutes afterwards he was | 
running down Yonge street and Charlie heard 
him sing out: “Say, fellers, I got another 
nickel from a guy up street.” 


Another Lie! 

Pick-Me-Up. 
An Englishman recently sent a bath-tub to a 
gentleman in Paris as a present, and received a 
note a day or two after, asking when the oars 


come 


were coming. 
I | 

**Seen Bill Brown when I was up to town,” | 
said the man with the gum boots, settling him- 
self on the salt-barrel; ‘conductin’ a street- | 
ear.” “T thought Bill was goin’ into business 
for hisself,” said the grocer. ‘* Wal, T allow he | 
is tosome extent, but the company ain't got 
onto it yet.” Cincinnati Enquirer. - : 





Didn’t Fancy Goose Egg Encores. 





Alt 


“Voothy yy 


> 


——— 


I have booked you to play Hamlet in Little Compton, R.I. 


Ze" 


Manager 
Boothin Bearit 
geese in that section. 






Sorry, old man, but I can’t do it. 





Was there once—they raise too many 


| home-joys and her family about 


Confidential Letters to a Young 
Lady. : 
No, 1.—A General View of Life. 

Y DEAR GIRL—You are 
no doubt able, instine- 
tively, toarrive at pretty 
sound conclusions in re- 
gard to life without re- 
course to laborious 
methods of reason- 
ing, and are there- 
fore not advertising 
for advice. Advice 
mm 60Ccan only = be useful 
oat si e> during the processes 
of inward argument, 
and if you intend to 
have noargument but to form instantaneous 






judgments, there is no advantage in the receiv- | 


ing of advice. 


are endowed with an intuition that asserts 


| itself almost constantly, and defies time and | 
It is a blessing | 


space and sworn evidence. 
because, if well used, this intuition becomes 
almost infallible and makes woman, emotion- 
ally, superior to man; it is a calamity because, 
if not well used, if ill-trained, made unhealthy 


It is at once the great blessing | 
| and the sad calamity of womankind that they 


and perverted to unmeant uses, it still holds 
sway, although mischievous and unreliable. A | 


woman who once gets fairly embarked upon a 


career of crime, for instance, is worse than a 


man so placed, because the man by processes of 


reasoning can discover where he stands in re- | 
lation to morality, while the woman’s degraded | 


intuition prizes the bad above the good. 
For generations our social systems have tried 


to dethrone intuition and graft upon the 


feminine mind the slower, clumsier and duller | 


means wherewith men decide matters, but the 
work of destruction has only half succeeded. 
Women now reason out all trivial 
possess is brought into play. No observant 
man can fail to have noted many instances of 


women's intuitive perception as regards men | 


and measures, motives and morals. 

Women are going into business. If you must 
be one of them, go to work cheerfully and 
brightly, but remember that marriage is wo- 


matters ; | 
| but at crucial times a deeper gift than men | 


man’s destiny and that the humblest woman | 


who is happily wed 
her, living 


who, as she grows old, has | 


again in the pleasures of her daughters and the | 


ambitions of her sons—-has more joy in her cup 
of life than all the famous spinsters, like Susan 
B. Anthony, in all the world since the world 
began. 
splendid work, but on the Day of Judgment it 
may chance that she will be almost lost sight 
of in that vast concourse of heroines who shall 


stand forth for the commendation that they | 


missed on earth—missed, nor asked for, nor 
expected, nor were conscious of deserving. We 
may expect that the mothers of men will stand 


forth on that day, and not the lady orators, and | 


poets, and novelists, and organizers, and reform- 


| ers, and other Rebellious Susans, whose works 


will be known for idle mummery when all is 
Finished. 

So don’t get a wrong perspective of life, my 
dear girlk You may just now find allurement 
in the freedom you enjoy as a breadwinner 
for yourself, but look forward twenty years. 
Go back a thousand years or forward a 
thousand, and you will find fact 
staring you in the face—the fact the 


one 
that 


Florence Nightingale no doubt did a | 


Superfluous Woman, however her success may 


vary in her attempt to be useful in the economy 


of creation, has never succeeded, 


can succeed, in being happy. 


succeed in a measure, but only odd ones. If | 


you don’t marry, though, be an odd one. Train 
your mind into happy channels and make it 
your pride that nothing can overthrow your 
good humor. 

But if vou are to marry, don’t undertake to 
reform a man who notoriously stands in need 
of reformation. 
n the world you will tind that your powers as 
a reformer are not equal to the task in hand. 

Because a man is not an angel is no reason 
why his wife should be unhappy. The most 
selfish of women could get along with an angel, 


and so a reasonably good woman, prepared to | 


make a few concessions, should be able to get 


If you pick out the best man | 


nor ever | 
Odd ones may | 


1 
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Beyond all Peradventure. 





For Saturday Night. 
The Cat [Solus.] 


What's this my feline eyes behold? 
A small and dainty bitelet 
The cage hangs low—a moment hence 
That bird goes out of sightlet. 
Be still, my nervous, anxious tail, 
My throbbing heart content your 
Self—for surely we shall dine, 
Beyond all peradventure ! 





[A little later.] 


The Bird. 
Ah, treacherous, base and wicked cat, 
Did ever you get left, sir? 
The servant-maid arrived in time 
To foil your purposed theft, sir. 
Go back into the kitchen now 
With butcher's scraps content your 


Self—while I trill opera airs 
Beyond all peradventure? 
Gro. V. HOBART. 





Baby’s Thoughts. 


I'm not the least bit sleepy, 
But then it’s all the same, 
Into my bed I'm huddled, 
I think it’s just a shame. 
My eyes must be shut tightly, 
Oh, no—I must not weep, 
My fun and frolic’s over 
There's nothing left but sleep. 


The little birds are drowsing 
Beneath their mother's wings, 
I'd like to hear the by-low 
I know she sweetly sings. 
Their cradle's in the tree-top 
Rocked by the evening breeze, 
I wish I were a birdie 
To sleep up in the trees, 


If my mamma would take me, 
And rock me to and fro, 
And sing a little dream song, 
So soft and sweet and low, 
I'd soon go off to Nod-land 
So very still I'd lie, 
And slumber like the birdlings 
Up in the tree-top high. 
Detroit Journal. 


Victor and Vanquished. 


From the Bookman. 
lL. 

Through the crowded streets returning, at the ending 
of the day, 

Hastened one whom all saluted as he sped along his 
way; 

In his eye a gleam of triumph, in his heart a joy sin 
cere, 

And the voice of shouting thousands still resounding 
in his ear. 

Passed he ‘neath a stately archway toward the goal 
of his desire, 


| Till he saw a woman’s figure lolling idly by the fire. 


along with a husband who is not quite angelic. | 


Some of the things you cook for him 
sweet way -are not meant to nourish an angel. 
A man is what he eats. 

You will observe that the cranky woman 
usually has a tool of a husband. It is not all 
chance, my dear girl. The man either spoiled 
his wife’s temper or the wife crushed the man’s 
spirit. Either one is the victim. 

Don't be too quick to express sympathy for 


the woman who has a masterful husband. He 
| may not be a boor, and he is very apt to be the 


sort of man who can command respect outside 
the home as well There are times 
when a strong man at the head of a family is 
It may seem nice to have a hus- 


as in it. 


an advantage. 
band who is as biddable as a man-servant, but 
this well, that the man whois shorn of 
his own house bother 
If he is 


mark 
self-respect. in 
elsewhere after a time. 


won't 


asserting it 


in your | 


“T have won,” he cried exultant: ‘I have saved a 
cause from wreck, 

Crushed the rival that I dreaded, set my foot upon 
his neck! 

Now at last the way is open, now at last men call m« 
great. 


| I am leader of the leaders, I am master inthe State! 


Languidly she turned to listen with a decorous pri 
tense, 

And her cold, patrician features mirrored forth indif 
ference: 

“Men are always scheming, striving for some pett) 
end,” said she. 

Then a little yawn suppressing, ** What is all of this 
to me?” 

Il. 

Through the shadows of the evening as they quenched 

the sunset glow, 


| Came the other, faring homeward with dejected step 


and slow; 
Wistful, peering through the darkness, till he saw 
as oft before, 


| Where a woman stood impatient at the threshold o/ 


made to wash dishes at home he will sooner or | 


later forget himself when away visiting. If he 
is led around by the nose at home, he will, in 
his relations to other men down town, soon 
offer his nose to them by force of habit. If you 
want your husband to be master rather than 
servant in the world—to rather than to 
follow —don't take the out of him. 
Flatter him—inspire him 
and show him the highest point in life, telling 
him that he can attain to it; that you, who 
know him best, believe in him—and no matter 
how commonplace a man he may be, you will 
live to see his mangel-wurzel head silhouetted 
against the sky beyond the mountain-peak in 
the evening of life. 
“Weren't you lucky to have 
instead of that stupid Jones? 

clerkship to-day, poor duffer,” 


lead 
conceit 


married me 


Never mind, 


You will know that you could have done as | 


much for Jones had you married him. Jones, 
whose wife made him an errand-boy, will know 
it. Nearly everyone on earth will know it except 


your husband and Mrs. Jones. But, as I say, 


you will know it yourself, which is the great | 
} 


reward of all. 


This letter is already long enough and so I | 


will bring it toa close. In my next I shall dis- 


| cuss How to Win A Man, 


Sincerely yours, 
JARVIS Down. 


The vain creature will say: | 


I gave him a |} 


take him to the door | 





the door. 


“T have lost,” he faltered faintly. “ All is over 
with a groan; 

Then he paused and gazed expectant at the fact 
beside his own, 

Two soft eyes were turned upon him with a woman 
tenderness, 

Two white arms were flung about him with a pa 
sionate caress, 

Anda voice of thrilling music to his mutely uttered 
plea 

Said, “If only you are with me, what is all the rest 
to me?” 

Ill. 

All night long the people's leader sat in silence and 
alone, 

Dull of eye, with brain unthinking, for his heart was 
turned to stone ; 

While the hours passed all unheeded till the hush of 
night had ceased, 

And the haggard light returning flecked the melan 
choly east, 


But the other, the defeated, laughed a laugh of 
merriment, ‘ 

And he thrust his cares behind him with an infinite 
content, 

Recking not of place and power and the smiles of 
those above, 

For his darkness was illumined by the radiance of 
love. 

Kach had grasped the gift of fortune, each had 
counted up the cost, 


| And the vanquished was the victor, and the winne! 


he that lost. 
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3 That Brute Simmons, 3 
e 
310000000 00000000000000000008 


IMMONS'S infamous behavi- 

or towards ‘his wife is 
still matter for profound 
wonderment among the 
neighbors. The other 
women had all along re- 
garded him as a model 
husband, and certainly 
Mrs. Simmons was a most 
conscientious wife. She 
toiled and slaved for that 
man, aS any woman in the 
whole street would have 
maintained, far more than any husband had a 
right to expect. And now this was what she 
got for it. Perhaps he had suddenly gone 
mad. 

Before she married Simmons, Mrs. Simmons 
had been the widowed Mrs. Ford. Ford 
had got a berth as a donkeyman on a tramp 
steamer, and that steamer had gone down 
with all hands off the Cape: a judgment, the 
widow-woman feared, for long years of con- 
tumacy which had culminated in the wicked- 
ness of taking to the sea, and taking to it as a 
donkeyman—an immeasurable fall for a capable 
engine-fitter. Twelve years as Mrs. Ford had 
left her still childless, and childless she _ re- 
mained as Mrs. Simmons. 

As for Simmons, he, it was held, was fortu- 
nate in that capable wife. He was a moder- 
ately good carpenter and joiner, but no man of 
the world—and he wanted one. Nobody could 
tell what might not have happened to Tommy 
Simmons if there had been no Mrs. Simmons 
to take care of him. He was a meek and quiet 
man with a boyish face, and sparse limp 
whiskers. He had no vices (even his pipe went 
from him after his marriage), and Mrs. Sim- 
mons had engrafted on him sundry exotic 
virtues. ‘He went solemnly to chapel every 
Sunday under a tall hat, and put a penny—one 
returned to him for the purpose out of his 
week's wages—in the plate. Then, Mrs. Sim- 
mons overseeing, he took off his best clothes, 
and brushed them with solicitude and pains. 
On Saturday afternoons he cleaned the knives, 
the forks, the boots, the kettles, and the win- 
dows, patiently and conscientiously. On Tues- 
day evenings he took the clothes to the mang- 
ling. And on Saturday nights he attended 
Mrs. Simmons in,her marketing, to carry the 





parcels, 

Mrs. Simmons’s own virtues were native and 
numerous. She was a wonderful manager. 
Every penny of Tommy's thirty-six or thirty- 
eight shillings a week was bestowed to the 
greatest advantage, and Tommy never ven- 
tured to guess how much of it she saved. Her 
cleanliness in housewifery was prodigious to 
behold. She met Simmons at the front door 
whenever he arrived, and then and there he 
changed his boots for slippers, balancing himself 
painfully on alternate feet on the cold flags. 
This was because she scrubbed the passage and 
doorstep turn-about with the wife of the down- 
stairs family, and because the stair-carpet was 
her own. She vigilantly supervised her hus- 
band all through the process of ** cleaning him- 
self” after work, so as to come between her 
walls and the possibility of random splashes ; 
and if, in spite of her diligence, a spot remained 
to tell the tale, she was at pains to impress the 
fact on Simmons’s memory, and to set forth at 
length all the circumstances of his ungrateful 
selfishness. Inthe beginning she had always 
escorted him to the ready-made clothes shop, 
and had selected and paid for his clothes; for 
the reason that men are such fools, and shop- 
keepers do as they like with them. But she 
presently improved on that. She found a man 
selling cheap remnants at a street corner, and 
straightway she conceived the idea of making 
Simmons’s clothes herself. Decision was one of 
her virtues, and a suit of uproarious check 


tweeds was begun that afternoon from | 
the pattern furnished by an old one. More, | 


it was finished by Sunday: when Simmons, 
overcome by astonishment at the feat, was 
indued in it and pushed off to chapel ere he 
could recover his senses. The things were not 
alt xzether comfortable, he found ; the trousers 
clung tight against his shins, but hung loose 
behind his heels; and when he sat it was on a 
wilderness of hard folds and seams. Also his 
Waisteoat-collar tickled his nape, but his coat- 
collar went straining across from shoulder to 


shoulder: while the garment itself bagged 
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generously below his waist. 
of his discomfort, but it never reconciled him 
to the chaff of his shopmates; for as Mrs. 
Simmons elaborated successive suits, each one 
modeled on the last, the primal accidents of 
her design developed into principles, and grew 


It was vain for Simmons to hint—as hint he 
did—that he shouldn't like her to overwork 
herself, tailoring being bad for the eyes; and 
there was a new tailor’s in the Mile End road, 
very cheap, where “* Ho, yus,” she retorted, 
‘you're very considrit, I dessay, sittin’ there 
actin’ a livin’ lie before your own wife, Thomas 
Simmons, as though I couldn't see through you 
like a book. A lot you care about overworkin’ 


away money like dirt in the street on a lot o’ 
swindlin’ tailors, an’ me workin’ an’ slavin ‘ere 
to save a’apenny; an’ this is my return for it. 
Anyone ‘ud think you could pick up money in 
the ‘orseroad ; an’ [ b'lieve I'd be thought better 
of if I laid in bed all day, like some would 
that Ido.” Sothat Thomas Simmons avoided 
the subject, nor even murmured when she re- 
solved to cut. his hair. 

So his placid fortune endured for years. Then 
there came:a golden summer evening when 
Mrs. Simmons betook herself with a basket to 
do some small shopping, and Simmons was left 
at home. He washed and put away the tea- 
things, and then he fell to meditating on a new 
behind the parlor door. There they hung, in 
and they were shorter of leg, longer of waist, 
and wilder of pattern than he had ever worn 
before. And as he looked on them the small 
devil of Original Sin awoke and clamored in his 
breast. He was ashamed of it, of course, for 
well he knew the gratitude he owed his wife 


Still, there the small devil was; and the small 
devil was fertile in base suggestions, and could 





not be kept from hinting at the new crop of 
workshop gibes that would spring at Tommy’s 
first public appearance in such things. 

** Pitch ‘em in the dustbin!” said the small 
devil, at last ; ‘it’s all they're fit for.” 

Simmons turned away in sheer horror of his 
wretched self, and for a moment thought of 
washing the tea-things over again by way of 
discipline. Then he made for the back room, 
but saw from the landing that the front door 
was standing open, probably by the fault of 
the child downstairs. Now a front door stand- 
ing open was a thing that Mrs. Simmons would 
not abide; it looked low. 
down, that she might not be wroth with him 
for the thing when she came back; and as he 
shut the door he looked forth into the street. 

A man was loitering on the pavement, and 
prying curiously about the door. 
tanned, his hands were deep in the pockets of | 
his unbraced blue trousers, and well back on 
his head he wore the high-crowned peaked cap, 
topped with a knob of wool, which is affected 
by Jack ashore about the docks. He lurched a | 
step nearer to the door, and ‘‘ Mrs. Ford ain't 
in, is she?” he said. 

Simmons stared at him for a matter of five 
seconds, and then said ** Eh?” 

“Mrs. Ford as was, then 
ain't it?” 

He said this with a furtive leer that Simmons 
neither liked nor understood. 

** No,” said Simmons, “she ain't in now.” 

* You ain't her ‘usband, are ye?” 

“yaa.” 

The man took his pipe from his mouth, and 
grinned silently and long. ‘ Blimy,” he said at 
length, ‘‘ you look the sort o° bloke she'd like ;” 
and with that he grinned again. Then, seeing 
that Simmons made ready to shut the door, he 
put a foot on the sill and a hand against the 
panel. “Don’t be in a hurry, matey,” he said, 
**T come ‘ere t'ave a little talk with you, man 
to man And he frowned fiercely. | 

Tommy Simmons felt uncomfortable, but the | 
door would not shut, so he parleyed. ‘* Wotjer | 
want?” he asked. ‘* I dunno you.” 

** Then, if you'll excuse the liberty, I'll inter- 
doose meself, in a manner of speaking.” He 
touched his cap with a bob of mock humility. 
“T'm Bob Ford,” he said, “come back out 0° 
Kingdom Come, so to say. Me as went down 
with the Mooltan—safe dead tive year gone. I 
come to see my wife.” 

During this speech Thomas Simmons’s jaw 
was dropping lower and lower, At the end of 
it he poked his fingers up through his hair, 
looked down at the mat, then up at the fan- 
light, then out into the street, then hard at his 


So Simmons went 


His face was 


Simmons now, | 


d'ye see?” 





The Latter Preferable. 


I like a man with a past. 


Miss Kate ] I 
Llike a man with a prese 


_ Miss Duplicate 
interest I take in it. 





He is always interesting. : 
nt, and the more expensive the present, the more 


Gat 








Use made a habit | 


even bolder and more hideously pronounced. 


me as long as your turn’s served, throwin’ | 


pair of trousers, finished that day, and hanging | 


all their decent innocence of shape in the seat, | 


for those same trousers, among other blessings. | 


| then; an’ now” 
| ‘I’ve come back to see my wife.” 


bloomin’ kittles. 


| five pence 


| much as seein’ me own wife agin for better nor 


| sively. 


| shunt, an’ I will.” 
| the door. 


} It'll be dreadful. 


Miss Driver—Would you like a four-in-hand 
Old Gayboy—Yes, if they were four aces. 





visitor; but he fourid nothing to say. 

““Come to see my wife,” the man repeated. 
“So now we can talk it over—as man to man.” 

Simmons slowly shut his mouth, ‘and led the 
way upstairs mechanically, his fingers still in 
| his hair. A sense of the estate of affairs sank 

gradually into his brain, and the small devil 
| woke again. Suppose this man was Ford? 
Suppose he did claim his wife? Would it be a 
knock-down blow? Would it hit him out—or 
; not? He thought of the trousers, the tea- 
things, the mangling, the knives, the kettles 
and the windows, and he thought of them in 
the way of a backslider. 

On the landing, Ford clutched at his arm and 
asked in a hoarse whisper, “‘’Ow long ‘fore 
| she’s back?” 

"Bout a hour, I expect,” Simmons replied, 
having first of all repeated the question in his 
own mind. And then he opened the parlor 
door. 

“Ah!” said 
“you've bin 


Ford, looking about 
pretty comf'table. Them chairs 
an’ things”—jerking his pipe toward them 

‘““was hers—mine, that is to say, speaking 
straight, and man to man.” He sat down, 
puffing meditatively at his pipe, and presently : 


|.“* Well,” he continued, “’ere I am agin—ole 


Bob Ford, dead an’ done for; gawn down in 
the Mooltan. On’y I ain't done for, see?” —and 


| he pointed the stem of his pipe at Simmons’s 


waistcoat; “I ain't done for, ‘cause why? Con- 
s’kence o’ bein’ picked up by a ole German 
sailin’-utch, an’ took to Frisco fore the mast. 
I've ‘ad a few years o’ knockin’ about since 
-looking hard at Simmons 


**She—she don’t like smoke in ere,” said Sim- 


| mons, as it were at random. 


‘* No, I bet she don’t,” Ford answered, taking | 
his pipe from his mouth and holding it low in 


| his hand. “Iknow’Anner. ‘Ow d’you find ‘er? 


Do she make ye clean the winders?” 
‘** Well,” Simmons admitted uneasily, ‘‘I—I 


do ‘elp ‘er sometimes, 0’ course.” 


“Ah! an’ the knives, too, I bet; an’ the 
I know. Wy"—he rose and 
bent to look behind Simmons’s head —‘‘s’ elp 
me, I b'lieve she cuts yer ‘air! Well, I'm | 
damned ! 

He inspected the blushing Simmons from 
divers points of vantage. Then he lifted a leg 
of the trousers hanging behind the door. ‘I'd 
bet a trifle,” he said, ‘‘she made these ‘ere 
trucks. Nobody else ‘ud do ‘em like that. 
Damme, they're wuss’n wot you've got on.” 

The small devil began to have the argument 
all its own way. If this man took his wife back, 
perhaps he'd have to wear those trousers. 

* Ah!” Ford pursued, ‘‘she ain't got no 
milder. An’, my Davy, wot a jore!” 

Simmons began to feel that this was no 
longer his Plainly, “Anner was 
the other man’s wife, and he was bound in 
honor to acknowledge the fact. The small 
devil put it to him as a matter of duty. 

‘“Well,” said Ford suddenly, ‘time's short, 
an’ this ain't business. I won't be ‘ard on you, | 
matey. I ought, prop'ly, to stand on my rights, 
but seein’ as you're a well-meanin’ young man, | 
so to speak, an’ all settled an’ a-livin’ ‘ere quiet | 
an’ matrimonual, ['ll”—this with a burst of | 
**“damme, yus! I'll compound the 
Come, T'!l name a 


Jes’ what she would do, too.” 


business. 


generosity 
felony, an’ take me ‘ook, 
figure, as man to man, fust an’ last, no less an’ 


no more—five pound does it!” 
Simmons hadn't tive pounds—he hadn't even 
and he said so. ** An’ I wouldn't | 
think for to come between a man an’ ‘is wife,” | 
he added, “not on no account. It may be | 
rouga on me, but it’s a dooty. J°7/’ook it.” 
**No,” said Ford hastily, clutching Simmons 
“don't do that. Ill make it a bit 
come, that’s reason- | 


by the arm, 
cheaper. Say three quid 
able, ain't it? Three quid ain't much compen- 
sation for me goin’ away for ever—where the | 
an’ never as 


stormy winds do blow, so to say 


wuss. Between man an’ man, now, three quid, 
an’ 'll shunt; that’s fair, ain't it?” 

**Of course it’s fair,” Simmons replied effu- 
down 


“It's more’n fair; it’s noble 
right noble, Z call it. But [ain't goin’ to take 
a mean advantage o' your good-artedness, Mr. 
Ford. 
come between you. 
‘ave yer proper rights. 
And he made a step toward 


She’s your wife, an’ I oughtn’t to ‘a’ 
I apologize. You stop an’ | 
It’s me as ought to 


*’Old on,” quoth Ford, and got between Sim- 
mons and the door—‘‘ don't do things rash. 
Look wot a loss it'll be to you with no ‘ome to 
go to, an’ nobody to look after ye, an all that. 
Say a couple 
won't quarrel, jest a single quid, between man 
and man, an’ [ll stand a pot out of the money. 
You can easy raise a quid—the clock ‘ud pretty 
nigh do it. A quid does it; an’ I'll 

There was a loud double knock at the front 
door. In the East End a double knock is al- 
ways for the upstairs lodgers. 

**’Oo's that?” asked Bob Ford apprehensively. 

“TH see,” said Thomas Simmons in reply; 
and he made a rush for the staircase. 

Bob Ford heard him open the: front door. 
Then he went to the window, and, just below 


| 
| 
| 
there, we 


him, | 


| ductions, even in the cheaper houses, 


Suits Him. 





? 


him, he saw the crown of a bonnet. It van- 
ished, and borne to him from within the door 
there fell upon his ear the sound of a well re- 
membered female voice. 

“Where ye goin’ now with no ’at?” asked 
the voice sharply. 

“ Awright, ’Anner, there’s—there’s somebody 
upstairs to see you,” Simmonsanswered, And, 
as Bob Ford could see, a man went scuttling 
down the street in the gathering dusk: and, 
behold, it was Thomas Simmons! 

Ford reached the landing in three strides. 
His wife was still at the front door, staring 
after Simmons. He flung into the back room, 
threw open the window, dropped from the 
wash-house roof into the back-yard, scrambled 
wildly over the fence, and disappeared into the 
gloom. He was seen by no living soul; and 
that is why Simmons’s base desertion 
his wife’s very eyes, too 
ment to the neighbors. 

ARTHUR Morrison. 


under 
is still an astonish- 





The Stage in Old London. 


HE last 
days of 
February 


are wit- 
Ny nessing 
the with- 


drawal of pantomimes 
from many of the Lon- 
don houses. Possibly 
there never was a sea- 
son since pantomimes 
appeared in their pre- 
sent garb, when man- 
agers have competed so 
keenly with each other 
in the matter of scenic 
splendor as the present. 
Even the managers of 
such houses as the old Surrey have this season 
realized that to hold their own their produc- 





| tions must be of a more elaborate scale than in 


the old days before “Sir Gus” began to run 
the show at Drury Lane, and magnificent pro- 
have 
therefore been the result. Of course Drury 
Lane has again far outstripped its competitors, 
and all the papers say that in the matter of 
grandeur Sir Angustus Harris’ Cinderella sur- 
passes anything ever previously seen on any 
stage, and that to produce anything more 
brilliant would be impossible. But Sir Harris 
has already been on a voyage of discovery for 
something wonderful on next Christmas, so 
perhaps the papers, after all, may be mistaken. 
There is no gainsaying the fact, however, that 
the management of Drury Lane have this 
year eclipsed all previous efforts, and the 
fact that all the best seats in the 
house have been booked from the commence- 


ment to the end of the season, and that one | 


couldn’t secure a seat to-day for love or 


| money, is proof that, although a mint of money 


was expended in the production of Cinderella, 


| Sir Augustus has come out at the big end of the 


horn. Why doesn’t the enterprising manager 


| of the Grand give Toronto a season of panto- 


mime? If the provincial towns in England can 
support one, surely Mr. O. B. could make one 


‘*go” in the Queen City, and then after the | 


Torontonians were done with it, what a boon 
it would be to the villagers out Hamilton way 
to have something to enliven the monotony of 
their unambitious lives ! 

I remember when Mr. E. S. Willard last 
appeared at the Grand he announced his fare 
well till 1896. As I write, the last ten nights of 
The Professor's Love Story are announced at 
the Garrick Theater. I don’t know why he is 
ringing down the curtain. Certain it is that 


it is not for the want of patronage, because the | 


full” nearly 
Perhaps it is that he intends keeping 


** house notice is posted every 


evening. 


after all. 
Romantic plays are a big thing in England 


| faith with his American and Canadian patrons | 


just now,and For the Crown is keeping the box- | 


| oftice officials at the Lyceum extra busy. 


Wilson Barrett and Miss Jeffries, with the 
Sign of the Cross, are at the Lyric. The piece, I 


; hear, has been altered a bit since it first saw 


the light at Montreal, and has taken fashion- 
able London by storm. 

Another new comedy which I suppose will 
sooner or later be seen at the Grand, is The 
Romance of the Shopwalker, with Mr. Weedon 
Grossmith in the lead as Thomas Tompkins. It 
has just made its appearance at the Vaudeville, 


Should 
see it. 

The Shop Girl, somewhat on the lines of the 
Gaiety Girl, has entered on its second 
year and is being continually kept up to 
date. Londoners like it, and a _ comic 
must be passable, in the pantomime 
in particular, to secure good houses. 
Should the young lady visit Toronto, as I 
expect she will presently, take my advice and 
pay your respects to her. 

Charley's Aunt ought to be tired of running at 
the Globe, where for over two years she has 
been driving crowded audiences into convul- 


it come to Toronto later on, go and 


opera 


season 


sions. 

At the Alhambra, and the Empire, and the 
Palace of Varieties, new ballet divertissements 
are fetching crowds nightly who like to look at 
pretty women, hear good singing, see elegant 
dancing, and admire flying ballet girls, but as 
the Torontonians would draw the line at any 
thing like this, it is no use me saying whether 
they are worth seeing or not! 

London, Feb. 28. E. S. JACKSON, 


-_-_ — 


Points About People. 


The most popular book that Austin ever 
wrote is a prose work entitled The Garden 
That I Love. He is also the author of three 
novels, Five Years of It, 1858; An Artist's 
Proof, 1864; and Won by a Head, 1866. We 
leave the title of his book of 1866 with the 
humorists. 








Pope Leo XIII. recently gave the following 
advice to a famous Italian preacher, Father 
Zocchi: ‘‘ Write articles for the newspapers. 
People read them who never go to hear a ser- 
mon preached.” This excellent advice would 
appear to have also been sent out to several of 
the Canadian prelates. 


The Canada Club in London meets on Wed- 
nesday, March 25, at the Albion, when Mr. 
Joseph Chamberlain will be the chief guest, 
and we may expect that he will say something 
of interest to Canadians. Sir Charles Tupper, 
Bart., was to have presided, but we are in a 
position to announce that Sir Charles will be 
otherwise engaged on the evening in question. 

Dr. Churchill Julius, bishop of Christchurch, 
New Zealand, has appeared in public on a 
tricycle. He is very unconventional. Some 
time ago he insisted on laying the last brick on 
the restored spire of his cathedral, and was 
hoisted up in a chair at the end of arope. He 
recently addressed a congregation he was visit- 
ing as follows: ‘* I never saw so much bad coin 
in all my life. To offer to the church, to the cause 
of God, money that the butcher or the baker 
would not accept, shocks me. The man who 
would do that wants the grace of God very 
badly—or three months.” 





The Duke of York has a double, William 
Reginald Roberts by name, who traveled all 
over England in first-class carriages, and the 
guards never thought of asking him for a 
ticket. One day, William was traveling down 
to Windsor in his customary princely style. 
Joseph Chamberlain happened to be aboard the 
same train, and, hearing that the Duke of 
York was in the next compartment, he decided 
to go in at the next station and pay his 
respects. Tableau! ‘‘His Grace” is now do- 
ing a term in Bow street. 





Princess Frederick Leopold of Prussia, the 
German Emperor's sister and wife of his cousin, 
went skating the other day on a lake near 
Potsdam, and fell through the ice, owing to her 
having gone on a _ part officially marked 
“dangerous.” The Emperor hearing of it tele- 
graphed to his sister, severely censuring her 
for breaking the police regulations. At the 
same time he wrote to her husband rebuking 
him for not exercising a proper control over 
his wife. The prince and princess thought 
they were big enough to resent such language, 
and talked back. The Emperor then ordered 
his brother-in-law to consider himself under 
arrest, and placed a guard of soldiers at his 
residence. 





The Despairing Lover. 


Old Song—W=ALSH. 


Distracted with care, 

For Phillis the fair ; 

Since nothing could move her 
Poor Damon, her lover, 
Resolves in despair 

No longer to languish, 

Nor bear so much anguish ; 
But, mad with his love, 
Toa precipice goes ; 

Where a leap from above 
Would soon finish his woes. 


When in rage he came there, 
BReholding how steep 

The sides did appear, 

And the bottom how deep; 
His torments projecting, 
And sadly reflecting 

That a lover forsaken 

A new love may get; 

But a neck when once broken 
Can never be set: 

And that he could die 
Whenever he would ; 

But that he could live 

But as long as he could; 
How grievous soever 

The torment might grow, 
He'd scorn to endeavor 

To finish it so. 

But bold, unconcerned, 

At thought of the pain, 

He calmly returned 

To his cottage again, 

A stranger approached ex-Governor Taylor of 
Tennessee recently with extended hand, and 
said: ‘“ Your face is familiar; where in h——l 
did I meet you?” ‘I don't know,” replied the 
ex-governor; ‘“‘what part of h l are you 


and looks like staying there fora lengthy period. | from ?”—Argonaut. 


An Kight-foot Feat. 
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STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 


Tuis YEAR WILL BE 
GREATER THAN IN 
1895. 


Berths reserved six months in advance, eastbound 
and westbound, by the Monlreal and New York 


York steamers. lings t 
descriptive books. Sole Agency of English Channel 
and Continental Steamship Lines. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


72 Yonge Strect, Toronto 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYDSS. CO. 


New York, —e (London, Havre, Paris) and 
sreman. 


Havel ..24 Mar. Lahn...14 April 
Aller ...31 Mar. \Oa.m Saale ..18 April Wa.m. 
Spree ...7 April | Havel. .21 April 

New York. Gibraltar, Naples, Genoa 
Fulda Mar. 21) 10 K.Wm.IL.Aprilli| 10 
Ems. Mar. 28/a.m. Werra. April 18 / a.m. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND AGENCY 


72 Yonge street, Toronto 


AM ER ICAN. LINE Paris) 


NEW YORK—SOU J ~ 
si Paul _Mar. 18, ll a.m. | New York, Ae 15, — 
Jew York, Mar. 25,lla.m. | Paris April 22, 10 a.m. 
See eel ~ St. Paul... April 29, 10 a.m. 


Paris April 1, 10.a.m t ) 
St. Paul April 8. 10 a.m. | New York..May 6, 10.a.m. 


RED Si. ANTWERP | 
Kensington, Mar. 18, noon | Friesland .. April 15, noon 
Westernl'd, Mar. 25, noon , noon 














Westernl'd, Apr. 


Southwark .. April 1, noon , noon 
Noordland .. April 8, noon | Southwark May 6, noon 


International Navigation Company — 
Pier 16, North River. Oftice, 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 


BARLOW OUMBHBRLAND, Agent 


72 Yonge Street, Poronto 





Anecdotal. 


Two characteristic stories of Tom Reed's 
quickness at repartee are told in The Atlantic. 
When as speaker he was counting a quorum in 
the House, one angry Democrat strode down 
the aisle, exclaiming, ‘‘ How do you know I am 
present?” Reed replied : ‘‘ Does the gentleman 
deny that he is present?” A prosy Democratic 
member, in the course of a debate, remarked 
that he* would rather be right than be Presi- 
dent. ** Don't be alarmed,” Reed replied. ‘‘ You 


will never be either.” 


The Lancet has received the _ following 
delicious production from the medical man to 
whom it was addressed by the seven-year-old 
writer: ‘ Dear Dr. Douglas—-I would be very 
pleased if you would let me have a Baby for 
We want it on The 4th Febry for 
We would like it fat and 
fair hair. We 


one guinea, 
Mother's birthday. 
Bonny, with blue 
Children are going to give it to her ourselves 
once.— Yours — sincerely, 
Which would be the 


eyes and 


please answer at 
Archie Campbell. P.S. 
cheaper a Boy or a Girl?” 


* 

A Western judge, sitting in chambers, seeing 
from the piles of papers in the lawyers’ hands 
that the first case was likely to be hotly con- 
tested, asked: ‘‘What is the amount in ques- 
“Two dollars,” said the plaintiffs 
counsel. ‘“T'll pay it,” said the judge, handing 
over the money ; ‘‘call the next case.” He had 
not the patience of Sir William Grant, who, 
after listening for two days to the arguments 
of counsel as to the construction of a certain 
act, quietly observed when they had done: 
“That act has been repealed.” 


* 


tion?” 


The late Sergeant Slee, while severely cross- 
examining a witness, insisted, peremptorily, 
upon obtaining an answer, “yes” 
The witness vainly ex- 


or “no,” to 


one of his questions. 
postulated, saying the question was one that 
* Non 
sense, sir,” said the sergeant, ** any honest man 
question.” 


he could not answer in that manner. 
can answer ‘yes’ or ‘no’ to a 
‘** Sir.” replied the witness, “let me put you one 
question, and if you answer ‘ yes’ or ‘no’ to it 
I will answer yours also in a similar manner. 
Tell me have you given up beating your wife?” 


The sergeant good-naturedly joined in the 
langh raised at his expense, and allowed the 
witness to answer the question put to him in 


his own manner. 


A Seotch clergyman once made clear even to 
the dullest of his flock the difficulty of tread. 
ing the strait and narrow path as contrasted 
with descent on the spacious highway leading 
in the other direction. Before he 
started in his discourse he ran down the pulpit 


was well 


stairs and proceeded to suit the action to the 
word. ‘My brethren,” he 
Heaven is like this.” and lying flat on the 
banister, he began to pull himself up, hand 


cried, “‘the road to 


over hand, as laboriously as a boy climbs a 


greased pole, At last he reached the top and 
got on his feet again, happy in his Christian 
victory. Then, having taken breath, he ex 
horted his hearers to look at the road to the 
other place, doubled one leg under him, and 
slid down the rail, in a half-sitting posture, 
with a rapidity and grace that betrayed a 
juvenile familiarity with the route 


The recollections of John Sherman, the 


tallest, thinnest and homeliest man in Con 


cress. do not embrace the best story of Webster 


and Clay. Both were great money makers, and 
both were forever in the hardest financial 
straits. One day Clay went to Webster and 


Dan? I want $250." 


said: “‘Got any money, 
‘*T was just going over to borrow that amount 
of vou.” said Webster. “I'm dead broke.” 


** Wonder where we can raise it? We need 
$500 between us.” They formed themselves 
into a committee of ways and means, and after 
much thought evolved a plan. “Clay, if you 
will make a draft on me at thirty days I will 
indorse it and we can get the money at the 
bank.” The draft is ina Washington bank at 
this day, bearing both signatures. The two 
‘old boys” got the money, and the next day 
were skirmishing around for more, 


Mr. Albert Chevalier tells a good story against 
himself. took part 
in a benefit performance at the Gaiety Theater. 
He was playing an old man’s part. Mr. and 
Mrs. Kendal and himself were in the cast. and 
He looked 
towards the prompt entrance, and seeing Irving, 
Bancroft, David James, Miss Terry, and other 


celebrities looking on, he got 


When he was eighteen he 


his cue entirely slipped his memory 


so nervous that 


he was unable to utter a word. ‘At that 
moment,” as he himself tells the story, ‘a 
tremendous round of applause startled me, 
reassured me, and after it subsided [ got along 
capitally. My mind was a bit uneasy as to the 
Kendals’ opinion of my performance, so I did 
not wait to see them, but went home. At 
night I met Mrs. Kendal, who spoke very well 
of my effort. Mr. Kendal, coming up at the 
moment, said: ‘ You were a bit uncertain in 
your lines—in fact, upon one occasion you 
stopped dead.” * Yes,’ said I; ‘didn’t you hear 
the round of applause I got?’ He laughed. 
‘Oh, you mean when the Prince of Wales 
entered the theater !'” 


Apply for rates, sailings, maps and | 





Between You and Me. 


HE parson said such a 
sensible thing on Sunday 
that I was quite glad,I 
was in church to hear it. 


the daylight let through 





been humbugging us. 
What the parson per- 
forated was the Kismet of Christians—those 


four little words, ‘‘It is God's 
saddle the Omnipotent with everything that 
goes wrong in the world. ‘Thy will be done” 
we say ever so many times in concert, and 
what humbugs we are 


times out of ten, *‘ my will be done, no matter | 
The parson said it is not God's | 
I took that | 


what breaks.” 
will that any should be miserable. 
home and’ thought it out on practical lines. 


There are lots of us who make ourselves miser- | 


able, just for cussedness; the doubting, anxious 


I am always glad when | 
some canting phrase gets 


it, atid one sees what a | 
hollow, empty fraud has | 


will,” which | 


meaning as we do, nine | 





bread-winners, the worm-eaten, jealous ones, | 


the restless, undecided ones, who are ever 
playing the donkey with bundles of hay 
on either hand. It goes without saying that 
the Deity isn't to be saddled with their 
woes, at all events. There is also a misery 
which comes naturally in the course of time, 
so beautifully summed up, ‘‘ He goeth heavily, 
as one that mourneth for his mother,” the not- 
to-be-avoided losses that time brings. Then 
there are other losses, which come as the 
inevitable sequence of ill living, neglect of 
common-sense precautions, and so on. As the 
parson quoted, 
**T said it were the will of God, 
Miss Annie said it were drains.” 

And thinking on these lines, I somehow 
thought of the poor and their long hours at 
labor in close summer days, and their heated 


houses and stuffy sleeping-places, and I won- | 


dered if it was God's will that we should deny 
them an outing when they have time for it. 
The Sabbath Day Observance people refuse 
them the outing and say, “It is God's will.” 
Well, somehow I begin to have my doubts 
exactly whose will it is! 

’ 

The Canon says we may go to church first and 
go to the country afterwards. I am glad he 
doesn’t want us to go to church in the evenings 
insummer! Often, when I have been leisurely 
wheeling home about eight o'clock, after a 
stifling hot day, I have passed the churches, 
ablaze with light, heavy with bad air, reeking 
with heat, and the sound of the singing has 
blown out throughthe open doors, hot, frantic, 
appalling, and thesweet evening air outside,and 
the solemn smile of the marvelous moon, andthe 
knowing glances of the naughty little stars, 
have seemed to say, “* What on earth are they 
cooped up in that hot, flaring box down there 
for?” And from the hot church has mayhap 
echoed out that old four-word utterance, ‘“* Thy 
will be done,” which the sweltering crowd did 
their best to shout out of their poorly inflated 
lungs. 


> 

The other day a rich man died and was buried. 
A few days later one of his employees also 
joined the silent majority. I have heard that 
the rich man had not the hearts of the people in 
any marked degree. The death of the poor 
man was thus announced by one of his fellows: 
‘** Boys, the boss has sent for the furnace-man 
already,” and the regret of the rest of them 
took a momentary holiday, while a subdued 
snicker and a not-to-be-denied grin greeted the 
informant. 


* 

By the way, if there be one pathetic thing 
more touching than another, it is the death of 
the poor man. It wrings the heart to remem- 
ber the small scant room, the well worn clothes 
hanging by the bed, the bed itself so meagrely 
furnished, the little ones huddled like a covey 
of quail in a corner, curious, yet frightened at 
the atmosphere that seems to whisper in every 
The weary 
woman, almost spent with sleepless nights and 


ear weird, terrifying suggestions. 


toilsome days, and ah! the eyes of the poor 
man, big with thoughts and trouble, as they 
move over the huddled group and turn full of 
questioning pain and fear to the wan woman. 
She knows the thoughts that are breaking his 
heart, and whispers, ‘* We'll do all right, my 
man,” and then she takes a grip of her fainting 
soul, and straightens her figure to show how 
strong she is. But the apprehensive misery 
bides in the face of the poor man, who does not 
dread the opening of frozen mother earth for 
him so much as the biting frost and cold for 
those little ones. He has fed them so long and 
them so faithfully that he forgets 
God is ever them, and dreads his death as if no 


slaved for 
other hand than his were open. Then he feels 
some strange thrill, some absorbing suggestion 
that lifts him away from it all, as though one 
led him up through space, till he stops breath- 
ingin his surprise, and the woman turns and 
sees him, and cries wildly, “Oh, my man, 
my man,” and there is a shrill wail from the 


huddled 
died. 


little group, and the poor man has 


. 

If you want a nightmare you had better read 
The Real Chinaman, by Chester Holcombe. I 
think the hidden 
thingsof China, but [had onlya novel to go upon. 


I once before wrote about 


I read there the effect ; in The Real Chinaman ‘ 


I got the cause, traveling backward with true 
Chinese stupidity. The book is so cold-blooded 
one lays it down with a hopeless, helpless feel 
ing. The Chinaman is so plainly impossible. 
It ought to convince anyone who is not a 
fanatic, or an old maid in search of a husband, 
that the 


wrong end, working the wrong way, when they 


missionaries are beginning at the 
transplant the Salvation Army lads and lasses 
into the flowery land. The Chinese word for 
us allis devil, and one can quite return the 
Faustian appellation, for the real Chinaman 
seems to fit the character of the lower regions 
better than any The horrible 
part of the book is the tone of excuse and pallia 
Sixteen 


created being. 


tion which the author indulges in. 
years among the Chinese seems to have not 
only dulled his sensibilities, but made him for 
wet ours. 


¥ 


By the talking of old 


’ maids, why 
shouldn't they above all others try to get a 


way, 


husband? What we can have easily, as most 


of us can have husbands when we are young 


A Cold Inspiration. 


Scrawler, the poet, is spend’ng the month of March at the sea-shore, writing a summer 


poem for a July magazine. 





and attractive, ceases to be desired, but when 
we have passed, perhaps not heeding the pass- 


| 
age, through the spring and summer time of | 


life, and have time to consider the other half of 
creation, why shouldn't we naturally find it 
interesting and desirable? I'm always sympa- 


thetic with the old maid who betrays such | see why our,lawmakers do not come to our 


interest, and between you and me, old maids 
make splendid wives. 
the sense to marry a settled old maid,” said 
Grandma Winkum at the wedding. ‘ Gals is 
hity-tity, and widders is kinder overrulin’ and 
upsettin’. Old maids is kinder thankful and 
willin’ to please.” Make fun of that idea if you 
like, but there’s truth in it, that is, if the old 
maid is of the right brand. I never believe the 
girl who tells me, as a splendid girl did last 


week, that she has made up her mind never to | 
Sometimes I do believe another sort of | 


marry. 
girl—she who has the memory of love only 

and if so be the love were deep enough she is 
better unwed. There are women who will read 


this paragraph who have, maybe a good many | 


years old, a sacred experience, which was so 
much to them that it will satisfy their whole 
life. There is a great future, a noble chance for 
such women, unhampered by the claims of any 


visible creature, with their treasure and its | 


treasure-house, their heart, separated from the 
earthly round, biding somewhere. I know not 
where, nor you, nor they. They may be 
recluses, they may be prized and cherished 
members of society. The finger of fate has 
touched them in its most pitiless way, and 
their recompense is a practically easy path into 
the highest plane of life, the altogether spiri- 
tual. These are the old maids whom one bows 
before, but knows by their very sacredness to 
be human. And, good people, they are not so 
rare as you may suppose. LADY GAy. 





The Bohemian Spirit. 
Chicago Post. 

He does not believe in cold formality, or, at 
any rate, he didn’t a short time ago; but, of 
course, his views may have changed. He liked 
Bohemianism, he said, and even went so far as 
to inculcate a little of it into his boy. He 
wished the latter to regard him as a companion 
rather than a father and a disciplinarian, so he 
taught him to call him ‘* Henry” instead of 
either ** Papa” or “ Father.” 

For a time the plan seemed to work first-rate, 
but it is barely possible that he may regret it 


now. 

The boy was such an apt pupil that it only 
took him a very short time to master the the- | 
ory of true Bohemianism, and he showed his 
proticiency a few nights ago. The father was 
in the parlor entertaining some visitors and 
the boy was upstairs amusing himself by let- 
ting the water run into astationary washstand. 
He put inthe plug and turned the water on 
full head, expecting it to run out the escape- 
pipe at the top of the basin, but the escape-pipe 
had gone out of active business for some un- 
known reason, and before the boy realized that 
anything was wrong the water was running 
over on to the floor. 

He turned it off promptly, but not until there 
was quite a pool of water on the floor. He 
realized that something ought to be done about 
that before his mother saw it, and he naturally 
turned to his * 

He went to the top of the stairs, and this is 
what the visitors in the parlor heard floating 
down to their host : 

* Hi, Henry! Bring a mopaip here, and don't 
let the old woman know anything about it, or 
there'll be trouble.” 

There was no lack of Bohemian spirit in the 
summons, but the circumstances made it just a 
trifle awkward, and it is possible that he does 
not think so highly of his theory now as he did 
at first. 


companion ” for assistance, 


“T saw your daughter at the theater last 
night,” said a friend to Mrs, Malaprop, ‘‘and 
she was looking very pale. Is she delicate?” 
‘Delicate! no indeed,” was the reply; “Tl 
venture to say there isn’t a girl in society so in- 
delicate as my daughter.” Then the heavens 


fell. 


She --What do you mean, sir, by kissing me? | 
What do you mean? He—Er—nothing. She 
Then don’t you do it again. I don't want any 
man kissing me unless he means business. 
Indianapolis Journal. 








“T am glad Billy had | 


why the safe was not blown open. 


BRIGHT'S ISEASE 
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FEMALE COMPLAINTS 
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WARNER AFE CURE CO. 





Miniature fac-simile. 


COITS 
Qcolls 
=o | The.cream of 
‘That makes twenty-eight today,”he saia| Purest Norwegian 
iw and there are nearly ten months yet to come. |- COM=liver oil, with 
We may be able to live through it, but I don't hy pophosphi tes, 
adapted to the 
weakest digestion. 
| —Almost as 


‘““No, I'm not,” he responded hotly, ‘‘ but I | 1 bl ilk 
will be if this thing keeps up much longer. | pa ata e as mil * 
Just think of ten months more of these leap- | 
year jokes that are being fired at us from all | 


| SCOTT & BOWNE, 









rescue.” 

‘What are you talking about ?” she asked. 

“Perhaps it wouldn't do to make it a_peni- 
tentiary offence,” he continued, paying no at- 
tention to her question, ** but it certainly should 
be considered a misdemeanor.” 

“John, are you crazy?” she demanded. 





Two Sizes—S0 cents and $1.00 
Belleville, Ont. 
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An Incurable Disease. 

} El] Tarapaca. 

A well known physician at Wiesbaden was 
called in to attend a lady of high lineage. 

‘“Well, how do you feel to-day, my dear 
madam?” enquired the doctor, in his usual 
cheery manner. 

“T am a Marchioness, doctor,” the lady re- | 


plied, laying an emphasis on the title. 
/ ‘“*Ah! Lam sorry to hear it,” said the physi- | DUKE OF CAMBRIDGE 


tian, ‘“‘as that is a complaint I am unable to 
eure.” 
SCOTCH 
WHISKY 


NECTAR “= 
FOR THE GODS 


BROWN’S FAMOUS 


And so saying he snatched up his hat and | 
ceparted,. 


ee OOO 


A Material Poet. 
7 Chicago Post. 
The poet laid his little bundle of manuscript 
on the editor's desk and waited. 
*“T suppose you're like all the rest of them.” 
said the editor, after glancing over the poems. 
‘**In what way ?” asked the poet. 
‘*Why, [suppose you are writing for fame,” 
‘** Not entirely,” replied the poet slowly. | 
Not” 
“No. I'm writing for fame, with bread and 
butter on the side.” 
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Use ADAMS’ 


TUTTI 


FRUTTI 


After meals. Refuse Imitations. 
See book coupons inside of wrappers. 





She—Did you see the Latin quarter while in 
Paris ? He—No, but I got several lead frances 
passed on me. 


Old Bullion 
daughter ? 


Confederation Life Assembly Hall 


Cor. Yonge and Richmond Sts. 


IS HIGHLY ADAPTED FOR 


At Homes, Banquets, Assemblies, Lectures, 


What! 
She is a 


You wish to marry my 
mere school-girl yet. 


Suitor— Yes, sir. I came early to avoid the . 

eit: , Rehearsals, Conventions, Etc. 
Doctor—I must forbid all brain work. Minor | The accommodation in connection with the above 

Poet—But may I not write some verses for the | Hall is of the highest order, heated by steam and 


magazines? Doctor—Oh, certainly ; [ spoke of 


- lighted by electricity, ventilated by electric fans; 
brain work only. 


large dining-room and kitchen with range. Also 
retiring and dressing-rooms on the same floor. 
For full particulars apply to 
A. M. CAMPBELL, 
Confederation Building, 8 Richmond St. East. 


You claim, sir, to have every quali- 
fication of a first-class actor? Hamlet de Mont- 
morenci— Well, perhaps I ought to mention 
the fact that I am slightly deaf—the result of 
so much applause, you know. 


Ah-ha! 


Manager 





Now I understand 
This burg- 
committed by a woman. Second 
How do you know? First detective 
Here's the hair-pin.— Puck. 


Mutual friend—It really is shocking, dear, 
the way in which you and your’ husband 
quarrel and carry on. I wonder you don't 
separate from him. Injured Wife-—What! go 
away and leave him alone to do just as he likes? 
Not me! 


Patient The examination seems to have de- 
lighted you, doctor. I judge from your happy 
countenance that you can save my life. Dr. 
Sawbone [cannot promise you that; but we 
must perform a number of most interesting 
operations on you. 


—sssOsOeOO————— 


A Cold Water Party. 


“Through the efforts of Mr. Alex. Melville, 
district agent of the Oakville Gold Cure, a most 
enjoyable sleigh ride was participated in by the 
graduates of this vicinity. The cold water boys 
drove to Laketield, where a sumptuous repast 
was awaiting them at the Queen’s Hotel. Mine 
host then gave the freedom of his house to his 
guests, who enjoyed themselves in a manner 
as to make unfortunates envious of men who 
were free from the appetite of strong drink. 
All were united in voting the heartiest thanks | 
to Mr. Munro for the elegant spread he had 
prepares and his excellent treatment.” — Peter- | 
vorough Review, 

The foregoing extract disposes of the idea 
prevailing in the minds of some drinking men, | 
that if they give up drinking liquor there will | 
be little worth living for. No man who drinks 
will ever know solid, satisfying enjoyment 
until he has taken the Lakehurst treatment 
and become independent. If there are no 
graduates in your locality set them a good ex 
ample by going to Oakville yourself, and your 
account of the matter will bring them, too. 


First detective Here’s An Important Item. 

Has it occurred to you how easy, how com- 
fortable and convenient it now is to take a day 
trip from Toronto to New York; if not, just a 
moment while we tell you. You can leave To- 
ronto every week day at 9.05,a.m., get a through 
parlor car to Buffalo, without change, via the 
Grand Trunk and New York Central, reaching 
Buffalo at 12.30 p.m., leave on the Empire State 
express from the same station via the New 
York Central at 1 p.m., stopping only at Roches- 
ter, Syracuse, Utica and Albany. The many 
advantages of this trip are that you go through 
pleasantly and quickly with only one change of 
cars from Toronto to New York. Avoid night 
travel. Land at Grand Central Station, the 
centerof New York. Ride on the Empire State 
express and the New York Central, which is 
and always will be America’s greatest railroad. 
You can buy tickets through via New York 
Central at any regular ticket office. For any 
information desired, not obtainable at such 
offices, address Edson J. Weeks, general agent, 
N. Y. C. & H. R.R., 1 Exchange street, Buffalo. 


lary was 
detective 





Irrigation in Dakota. 


Is causing that much maligned section of the 
Western country to blossom like the rose. 
Quoting from a pets article on the sub- 
ject, it is stated that ‘‘Men who are accus- 
tomed to farming in non-irrigated districts are 
slow to believe the reports of enormous yields 
of all kinds of farm products in those sections 
of the country where irrigation is practiced.” 
An irrigated 40 acre farm produces greater and 
better results than a 640 acre farm cultivated in 
the ordinary way. Ina few weeks we hope to 
be able to publish various items from different 
individuals giving their personal experience in 
irrigation farming. 

Inthe meantime send for a free copy of an 
illustrated pamphlet in reference to Irrigation 
in Dakota, seoenes by the Chicago, Milwau 
kee & St. Paul Railway Co. Address, A. J. 





Windsor Salt. Purest and Best. 


Toronto office, 28 Bank of Commerce Building. ' Taylor, Canadian Pass. Agent, Toronto, Ont. 
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Messrs. L. R. O’Brien, R.C.A., M. Matthews, 
R.C.A., of Toronto, and Homer Watson of 
Doon are the western representatives on the 
hanging committee of the Royal Canadian 
Academy of Arts, whose exhibition is now being 
held in Montreal. - 


The invitation cards for the opening of the 
Royal Canadian Academy are out. Mr. James 
Smith, the R.C.A. secretary, is always prompt 
in the issuing of these pretty cardboards. 

” 

The monthly meeting of the Ontario Society 
of Artists was held on Tuesday evening. Vice- 
President William Revell occupied the chair. 
Business relating to the coming exhibition of 
the Ontario Society of Artists was transacted. 

* 

Mr. W. A. Sherwood spent a few days of last 

week in Ottawa. 


* 

Mr. F. M. Bell-Smith is in Ottawa, where his 
two historical paintings are now on view. 
Over seven thousand citizens of the capital 
visited the gallery during this exhibition, which 
is very flattering to the painter of such impor- 
tant pictures. 


+ 

.Mr. Sherwood's popularly known painting, 
Tired Out, which attracted so much attention 
at the winter exhibition of the Ontario Society 
of Artists, was recently sold to a well kyown 
art collector of Eastern Ontario. 

a” 

Hamilton MacCarthy, R.C.A., spent the last 
fortnight in Ottawa, where he has been en- 
gaged on the modeling of a bust of Sir Mac- 
kenzie Bowell. 


I reproduce from the Art Jnterchange a por- 
trait of Sir John E. Millais, Bart., the new 
president of the English Royal Academy. He 
was born in Southampton in 1829. Since the 





Sir John BE. Millais. 


foundation of the Academy in 1768 it -has had 
only eight presidents Sir Joshua Reynolds, 
Benjamin West, James Wyatt, Sir Thomas 
Lawrence, Sir Martin Shea, Sir Charles East- 
lake, Sir Francis Grant and the late Lord 
Leighton. 


An exhibition of Modern Posters is on view 
to-day and Monday, March 14 and 16, at the 
studio of the Art Students’ League, 72 Adelaide 
street east. This end-of-the-century craze has 
reached us at last, and indeed any visitor will 
see a great deal to wonder at and much to 
admire in this collection. The posters are 
kindly loaned by Mr. George A. Howell, Mr. 
W. W. Alexander, Mr. C. M. Manly and other 


friends and members of the League. 
7 


No lecture in the course given by the Woman's 
Art Association has drawn a larger audience 
than that which met last week to hear Miss 
Machar (Fidelis) of Kingston speak on Failure 
in Success. Dr. Parkin of Upper Canada Col 





M® DICKSON PATTERSON, R.C.A. 
- «+ PORTRAIT PAINTER 
Appointments to visit studio and business 
arrangements concerning portraiture may be 
made through the agency of James Bain & 
Son, 53 King Street East. 


W. L. FORSTER 


¢ Pupil of Bouguereau, Lefevre and Carolus Duran 
PORTRAITURE - - St King Street East 
ISS EDITH HEMMING |. Artist 
PORTRAITS AVD MINIATURES 
Studio, 16 St. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746 





THE ART METROPOLE 


THE COMPLETE ART STORE 
131 Yonge Street - Toronto 


Aims at giving the best value in everything for 
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ART GALLERIES 


79 King Street West 


ARTISTIC PICTURE FRAMING 
A SPECIALTY 


Peter Graham, R.A. 


Is one of the greatest painters of British | 


landscape. We have several reproduc- 
tions of his choicest pictures at popular 


prices. 


MATTHEWS, 95 Yonge Street 
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| any benefit, but with the first signs of improve 


lege occupied the chair, and in introducing the 
lecturer as an artist in the literary sense, com- 
plimented the Association on the good work it 
was doing. Miss Machar ably outlined the 
basis of all true art as being a representation of 
the impression made on our nature. Art was 
based on a two-fold sympathy, work for the 
love of art and a desire to communicate to 
others what had impressed itself on ourselves. 
True insight was the great test of art, and the 
place of art in life was to uplift and elevate. 
The basis of true art was true love and true 


sympathy, a complete surrender of self. There | 


was not necessarily any incompatibility be- 


tween idealism and realism in art, so long as | 
the former did not lack truth nor the latter soul. | 


To be led away by a desire for notoriety, by 


ambition, or a passion for distinction, was a | 


great fallacy. In closing, Miss Machar referred 
to the noble life of the late Rev. D. J. Mac- 


| donnell, which exemplified the truth of the fact 
| that it was only with the spirit of love and | 
loving service for man that true success could | 


be attained in art, or anything else, for ‘love 


never faileth.” 
. 


The Woman's Art Association Sketch Club | 
will meet as follows: March 14, at Mrs. J. B. | 


Hall’s, 326 Jarvis street; March 21, at Miss 
Graham's, 329 Church street ; March 28, at Miss 
Good's, 35 Lowther avenue; April 4, no meeting; 
April 11, at. Miss Rees’, 236 Bloor street west ; 


April 18, at Mrs. J. Lillie’s, 40 Nanton Crescent, | 
Rosedale; April 25, at Mrs. Dignam’s, 275 St. | 


George street. Sketching to begin each even- 
ing at 7.30 sharp. 
* 

Miss Harriet Ford delivered last Saturday 
afternoon, in the hall of the Students’ Union, 
the last of the series of University lectures, 
her subject being Venetian Art. After describ- 


ing Venice, its people and its art, Miss Ford | 


critically compared Titian, Paul Veronese and 
Tintoretto, placing the work of Titian first as 
midway between the decorative painting of 
the second and the dramatic work of the third. 
Vivid and minute descriptions were given of 
many of the works of each artist. 
was highly appreciated by the audience. 
* 

Mr. Ernest Thompson is expected on this side 
of the Atlantic some time next month, but 
whether we shall see him here or not seems 
uncertain. LYNN C. DOYLE. 

_———__so——__—_—_—"—"—™”, 


Modern Dictionary of Familiar Terms. 
PROHIBITION.—Transferring licenses from 
saloons to drug stores. 
OLD Matp.—Extinct after 1896. 


CONVERSATION.—F or goodness sake don’t say | 


I told you. 

Mremory.—Something to make one homesick 
in Heaven. 

CHARITY.—Giving of one’s superfluity. 

Homer.—A name handed down by tradition— 
now obsolete. 

Divorce.—There are others. 

RELIGION.—A cloak of many colors. 

PENITENCE.—O! what a difference in the 
morning. 

ViIrRTUE.—Freedom from temptation. 

Crime.— Being found out. 

CONTENTMENT.— Another name for stagna- 
tion. BERT LESSLIE. 





Pick Out the Meanest Man. 

Uncle Tommy Donovan of Maysville, Ky., 
never had to cut behind to keep the boys out of 
the tail of his wagon, because he has put a row 
of inverted tacks there. 

A fiend, incarnate, in Paola, Kas., proposes 
to have the purely agricultural horse races at 
country fairs ,ybegun one day and ended the 
next, so as to work the rooters for two admis- 
sion fees. 

There’s a big general store in Boston which 
made its employees work without extra pay 
every night until nearly midnight before 
Christmas, and then docked their pay envelopes 
because that day was a holiday. 

a ne 


No Doubt of It. 
Pick-Me-Up. 

Mrs. May-Fair—Well, Mrs. Parvie-New, how 
does your daughter progress in her piano les- 
sons? 

Mrs. Parvie-New-— You know L ain't no musi- 
cian myself, but I did hear her teacher say only 
yesterday, ** Emma, my child, you're quite ten 
bars ahead!" So she must be getting on, 


mustn't she? 








Life on a Farm. 


One of Hardship and Constant Exposure. 


Frequently the Most Rugged Constitutions are 
Broken Down—A Prominent Farmer Tells of 
the Wonderful Recuperating Powers of a 
Famous Medicine. 

From the Assiniboian, Saltcoats, N. W.T. 

Everyone around Yorkton knows Mr. Dan 
Garry, and what a pushing active business 
farmer he was until la grippe took hold of him, 
and when the enemy left him, how listless and 
untitted for hard toil he became. For months 
he suffered from the baneful after effects of the 
trouble, and although he still endeavored to 
take his share of the farm work, he found that 
it was very trying; be had become greatly 
weakened, had lost both appetite and ambition, 
and was tired with the least exertion. He 
tried several remedies without deriving any 
benefit, and as one after the other had failed, 


The lecture | 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


ment he took fresh courage, and continued 
taking the pills for three months, by the end of 
which time he was again an active hustling 
man, feeling better than he had for years. Mr. 
Garry tells his own story in the following letter 
to the Assiniboian : 
| Dear Sir,—After a severe attack of la.grippe 
I was unable to recover my former strength and 
activity, I had no ambition for either work or 
pleasure, and to use a popular phrase, ‘ did not 
care whether school kept or not.’ I tried 
various medicines without deriving any benefit 
from them. With not much hope I decided to 
| try Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills and was agreeably 
pleased to find, after a few boxes, a decided 
change for the better. My appetite, which had 
| failed me, returned, and I began to look for my 
meals half an hour before time, and I was able 
| to get around with my old-time vim. I con- 
| tinued the use of the Pink Pills for three 
months, and find myself now better than ever. 
You may therefore depend upon it that from 
this out I will be found among the thousands 
of other enthusiastic admirers of Dr. Williams’ 
wonderful health restoring medicine. 
‘** Yours gratefully, 
“DAN GARRY.” 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills strike at the root of 
the disease, driving it from the system and 
| restoring the patient to health and strength. 
In cases of paralysis, spinal troubles, locomotor 
ataxia, sciatica, rheumatism, erysipelas, scrofu- 
| lous troubles, ete., these pills are superior to all 
other treatment. They are also a specific for 
the troubles which make the lives of so many 
women a burden and speedily restore the rich 
| glow of health to pale and sallow cheeks. Men 
broken down by overwork, worry or excesses, 
will find in Pink Pills a certain cure. Sold by 
all dealers or sent by mail, post-paid, at 50¢ a 
box, or six boxes for $2.50, by addressing the 
Dr. Williams Medicine Company, Brockville, 
| Ont. Beware of imitations and substitutes 
alleged to be “just as good.” 





If Your Nerves 


are not as strong as you would like, and un- 
ruffled, you can have them soothed to your 
liking by using Westminster Smoking Mixture 
procured from Muller, 11 King street west. 





| Correspondence Coupon. 





The above Coupon MUST accompany every grapho 
logical study sent in. The Editor requests corres- 
pondents to observe .the following Rules: 1. 
Graphological studies must consist of at least six 
lines of original matter, including several capital 
| letters, 2, Letters will be answered in their order, 

unless’ under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 

dents need not take up their own and the Fditor’s 
time by writing-reminders and requests for haste. 
| 3. Quotations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 

4. Please address Correspondence Column. Enclo- 
| sures unless accompanied by coupons are not 
| studied. 


JACK O'LANTERN.—For an absolutely quiet life, ata 
| minimum cost, with several restrictions as to hours, 
etc., you could not do better than take a room at the 
Elm street Guild. I have never seen it, but hear it 
is wholesome and clean. 


ManpGeE.—The dining-room upstairs of the St. Law- 

| rence Coffee House for dinner. I often go there. It 
is near Church on King. You can also get your tea 
there, but it is served downstairs. Your letter in- 

terested me greatly. Won't you write again? 


Mon FRERE.—The picture was sent yesterday to 
| the former address. Probably you will receive it 

before you leave, and if not, it will surely be for- 
warded to you. Very glad to hear your good news. 
I shall execute your commission in regard to your 
picture ; the lady is now en route for England. 

SALLY WATERS.—1. No, I never heard of such a 
custom. It must have originated with the unspeak- 
able Turk. 2. Your writing shows plenty of vitality, 
quick perception, and a good deal of cleverness. You 
are a very stirring young woman, lacking refinement 
and self-control, but admirably enterprising, enter- 


| taining and bright. Don't be impatient with more 


tranquil natures ; they possibly also find you rather 


| trying at times. 


Soputa.—l. You guessed correctly. ‘*That dear 
Lady Gay” was quite overcome by your message and 
would be glad to meet you halfway. 2. Certainly, 
the mission is not a pretense. The nurses are quali- 
fied, the nourishment and medicines are first-class, 
and a great deal of good is being done. Send them 
your subscription with an easy mind. I should not 
dream of laughing at you, my dear lady. As a 
stranger, you took a very sensible course. 

THE RakKeE.—l. Yes, I've heard the riddle coupling 
your nom de plume with widows. It’s wonderful 
how an idiocy like that survives and takes on 
verdure. 2. Your other question is distinetly im- 
pertinent, and follows well in same vein, but I don't 
mind assuring you that I am not in the least a 
widow, nor likely to be. My state, however, is no 
concern of yours. 3. Your writing is so good that I 
am surprised at the vulgarity of your letter. The 
former shows acute perception, good judgment. 
and a very superior culture ; you have many natural 
advantages and have developed them well. A streak 
of insincerity is shown, also a good deal of conceit 
and some impatience. You can be a true lover and a 
helpful friend. 

DucHeEss.—1l. When I came to your statement, “I 
ama nurse,” | was sorry I had not seen it’ before. 
That would have constituted itself an exceptional 
circumstance, and you'd have been answered at once. 
However, your Grace must forgive my delay this 
time. 2. Your writing shows a great deal of energy 
and snap, quite an enterprising spirit, plenty of 
vivacity and a bright perception, Your patients are 
well looked after, I'll be bound. You are slightly im- 
pulsive and very thorough in your tastes. If you 
like or dislike anyone, there’s no mistake about it. 
You are optimistic, self-reliant and exceedingly dis 
ecreet. This last trait completes a most attractive 
character. 3. [have never been south, Am sure I 





should love it, though. 

JERRY AND Tom.—Your writings are almost 
identical. Surely youare brothers. They both show 
impatience of control, quick temper, rather inflated 
self-esteem, muchaffection, some ambition, persever 
ance and decided cleverness. Tom's writing is the 


| steadier of the twain, though even he needs badly to 





practice self-control. IT should think both were in 
some business drawing a good deal on the nervous 
force and probably connected with literature. This 


} supposition is not authoritative, but T should be glad 


to knowif itis correct, also the relationship which 
exists between Jerry and Tom. Tom should be the 
elder, as his character is more formed. Both are 
artistic and very fond of music, with a keen sense of 


| humor and some love of luxury. Not by any means 
| commonplace people. 


TeLictum.— Do a great many love affairs have to 


|} come to an end through other causes than quarrels? 


Oh, you wise child! And should you return presents 
when you part as friends? That entirely depends upon 


| the disposition of each of you. In cases of perfect 


he determined to give Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills | 
atrial. He felt so utterly worn out that several 
boxes of the pills were taken before he found | 


| indifference | suppose you need not. A very sensi- 


tive and refined person would probably do so, being 
anxious to do the separation up thoroughly, but if 
you care about the gifts and itis quite understood 


| you are willing to return them if the other party 
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PURE AND WHOLESOME 


Recommended by testimonials of four 
\\ TEN GOLD, SILVER AND BRONZE MEDALS 


wherever exhibited. 


HAMILTON—R. H. LABATT, 18 Hughson St. 
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have SMOOTH, SOFT SKINS and CLEAR COM- 
which are in themselves the first elements of 


BEAUTY and which make the plainest face attractive. 


DR. CAMPBELL’S SAFE ARSENIC 


COMPLEXION WAFERS 


AND FOULD’S ARSENIC SOAP 


in to become SOFT, SMOOTH and VELVETY, and 
-XION is made CLEARER and WHITER by the use 
WORLD FAMOUS REMEDIES. 


Dr. Campbell's Safe Arsenic Wafers are a permanent beauti- 


up the wasted tissues underlying the skin, thus pre- 


venting the formation of WRINKLES, cleansing the pores thor- 


‘ir secretions and all impurities which find lodgment 


inthem. Every Lady, young or old, should use them. FOULD'S 
ARSENIC SOAP is a wonderful protection to the skin from the 
ravages of the wind, sun and weather. 

Dr. Campbell's Safe Arsenic Wafers and FOULD'S MEDI- 
CATED ARSENIC SOAP are.the only REAL BEAUTIFIERS of 
the COMPLEXION, SKIN AND FORM. They are simply won- 


moving FRECKLES, BLACKHEADS, PIMPLES, 
EDNESS, ROUGH, YELLOW or muddy skin, and, in 
ishes, whether on the FACE, NECK, ARMS or body. 
nail, $1; six large boxes, $5. Soap, 50c. Address all 
» The Lyman Bros, Co., 71 Front Street East, Toronto, 
sntial letters should be addressed to H. B. Fould, 216 


New York. Sold by all Druggists. 





TO MOTHERS 


WYETH’S MALT EXTRACT 


WILL GREATLY HELP 


YOU WHILE NURSING 


The large amount of nutritious matter renders it the most desirable preparation for Nurs- 


ing Women. 
flow of milk, and supplies strength to meet the 
ing lactation, nourishing the infant and sustaini 


In the usual dose of a wineglassful three or four times Caily, z/ excztes a copious 


great drain upon the system experienced dur- 
ng the mother at the same time. 





wishes, you might let the question stand open. Per- | 
sonally, I should never think of retaining them. 
Rack they would go, packing; but I've known it 
otherwise. 2. Your writing is forceful, hopeful, 
rather ambitious, and you are careful, discreet and 
practical. You can be affectionate, loyal and are 
inclined to selfishness, have a good opinion of your- 
self and give me the impression of a sensible person, 
with very good principles, but not much experience 
and lacking in culture. 

MATER DOLOROSA.—It’s a ticklish business, ad vis- 
ing anyone on such matters. You love your daugh- 
ter; you reasonably suppose she reciprocates ; then 
this attractive and impecunious person engages her 
affections, and she defies your authority. My good 
mater, there are a dozen such cases in the city. The 
more you oppose her, the more obstinate she will be- 
come. There are two plans open. One is to havea 
talk with the obnoxious young man. Tell him you 
disapprove of his attentions, but that you don't in- 
tend to try to coerce your daughter, only if she 
goes on with the affair you will know what to think: 
and will consider yourself at liberty to take certain 
steps regarding her prospects. She is young and 
headstrong, I quite believe. There is another way, 
which perhaps has not occurred to you, namely, to 
give up opposing her and let matters take their 
course while you make the best of it. In that case 
you must convince yourself there’s nothing against 
the young man but his lack of money, and then, ac- 
cept him heartily. Perhaps, after all, you may get 
on very well together. 


DISTRESS 


after eating, heartburn, flatulency, 
acidity, 


INSTANTLY 
RELIEVED 


by K. D. C., the greatest cure of the | 
age for any form of 


INDIGESTION 


Free sample K. D. C. mailed to any 
address. K. D. C. Co., Ltd., New 
Glasgow, N.S.. and 127 State Street, 


Boston, Mass. 














Relieves Your Cough in 
... TEN MINUTES 





For INFLUENZA, COUGHS, COLDS, Erc. 
‘Never knew it to fail to give relief.”"—Mr. Eli 
Bousher, Fenn Cottage, Lamborne. 


“Find it invaluable for bad coughs and colds.” 
Mrs. Eason, London Road, Sleaford. 


STOPS COLDS CURES COUGHS 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. PRICE 35c. and 7c. 
Sole Wholesale Agents for Canada, Evans & Sons, 

(Ltd.), Montreal and Toronto. 





The Wabash Railroad. 

It is now an acknowledged fact that the 
Wabash Railroad is the shortest, best and 
quickest route from Canada to Chicago, St. 
tous. Hot Springs, Texas, Mexico, California 
and all Southwestern points. Its train equip- 
ment is superlatively the finest in America, 
Full part (caleme from any R. R. Agent, or J. A. 
Richardson, Canadian Passenger Agent, North 
East corner of King and Yonge street, Toronto. 

—_——__+>—____—_. 


Fine Old Maderia Wine. 

We have alarge stock of fine old Maderia 
wine, pronounced by connoisseurs to be the 
best on this market, sold at $4.50 per gallon, or 
$10 per case of 1 doz. quarts, at Mara’s, 79 and | 
81 Yonge street. Telephone 1708. 
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In Soap as well O 
as in everything else. 
Old-fashioned Soaps and old- O 
8 fashioned drudging wash-days are not \ 
good enough for up-to-date people. 
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area unlight © 
Ques Soap 


O and are keeping their homes clean, 
bright and cheerful with very little 
labor. To all who use this world- 
famed Soap it means 


LESS LABOR CREATER COMFORT 


( For every 12 Sunlight 
BOOKS FOR! wrappers sent to Lever () 


, Bros., Ltd., Toronto,a > 

O waar \ useful paper-bound book QO 
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4 MOTHER 


(oP SX” 


SAE 
COMPOUND 
‘*HEALTH FOR THE MOTHER SEX.” 
This is the message of hope to 
every afflicted and suffering woman 
in Canada. Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable 
Compound is the only specific for 
diseases peculiar to women which 
can and does effect a complete cure. 
Prolapsus, Uteri, Leucorrhe@a, and 
the PAIN to which every woman is 
PERIODICALLY subject, yield to 
Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable Compound, 
entirely and always. Price 75¢. 
For sale by every druggist in this 
broad land. Letters of enquiry 
from suffering women, addressed to 
the ‘‘A. M. C.” Medicine Co., Mont- 
real, marked ‘‘ Personal,” will be 
opened and answered by a lady 
correspondent and will not go be- 
yond the hands and eyes of one of 
**the mother sex.” 
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The Buffalo Symphony Orchestra, Mr. John 
Lund conductor, made their first appearance 
in this city on Tuesday evening last, when an 
audience of probably twelve hundred people, 
representing the musical elife of the city, 
greeted them. Much interest had been felt 
among local members of the profession in the 
Toronto debut of Buffalo's fine orchestra, for 
the many unsuccessful attempts which have 
been made from time to time to establish a 
similar organization for Toronto had created a 
feeling of doubt as to the practicability of 
any such scheme being satisfactorily carried 
out excepting in the largest centers such 


as New York, Boston and Chicago. The 
concert on Tuesday night, however, clearly 


demonstrated that whatever the financial 
aspects of the experiment have been in Buffalo, 
the orchestra which now represents that city 
has developed artistically in a degree which 
must be a pride to its citizens and a source of 
gratification to Mr. Lautz (Buffalo's Colonel 
Higginson), the generous gentleman who has 
fora number of seasons cheerfully made good 
any dedicit resulting from the work of the 
orchestra. The first great requisite in such a 
venture is necessarily a conductor who shall 
not only be familiar with all the traditions of 
orchestral interpretations, but shall at the 
same time possess personal qualifications which 
command the respect and enlist the sympathy 
of the men under his baton. In Mr. Lund the 
people of Buffalo have secured a gentleman who 
combines thorough musicianship with an apti- 
tude for executive work, which has aided 
materially in securing for the organization 
under his direction, recognition throughout 
the country as one of the most efficient or- 
chestras in America. The orchestral numbers 
on Tuesday evening last were well calculated 
to test the versatility of the conductor and the 
proficiency of his players. Schubert's sublime 
unfinished symphony, a suite of selections from 
Wagner's Lohengrin, and Tschaikowsky’s char- 
acteristically scored Slavonic March 
tuted the orchestra's contribution to a memor- 
able programme. The audience was enthusi- 
astic in its applause of all the numbers and 
Mr. Lund was several times recalled upon 


consti- 


the conclusion of the Wagnerian excerpts. 
One may safely — predict that should 


the orchestra again visit Toronto’ the 
extremely favorable created by 


them on this occasion will ensure them a 


impression 
hearty welcome. The accompanying soloist, 
Mr. Rafael Josetfy, who has just this season 
emerged from his seclusion after having for 
several years entirely abandoned concert play- 
ing, created a veritable furore through the 
magnificent character of his performances. He 
Was repeatedly recalled after each appearance, 
and, I am informed, was so thoroughly im- 
pressed with the spontaneity of the reception 
accorded him and the evident intelligence of 
the audience that for the first time this season 
he responded by playing an encore number after 
each of the physically taxing concertos contri- 
buted by him, namely, the G major of Beethoven 
and Liszt’s A major. In the former Mr. Joseffy 
gave an interpretation remarkable alike for its 
refinement, intellectuality and vigor. A superb 
performance of Liszt’s splendid concerto was 
given, in which the immense technical diffi 
culties of the work were surmounted with the 
greatest ease. The fire and sentiment which per- 
vaded the renderingof thissplendid composition, 
and thesymmetrical phrasing, etfective pedaling 
and charming rhythmical agcentuations which 
were features of the great pianist’s playing in 
both concertos, combined to make performances 
which have perhaps never been surpassed in 
merit. Mr. 


Josetfy was happy in the unusual excellence of 


Toronto for genuine musicianly 
the orchestral accompaniments, in the conduct 
ing of which Mr. Lund’s talent shone brilliantly. 
The magnificent Steinway Grand piano which 
was used, also contributed in no small measure 


to the success of the event. 


The Toronto Clef Club entertained Messrs. 
Lund and Joseffy at Webb's on Tuesday even 
ing last after the concert in Massey Hall. <A 
most enjoyable time was spent, and the two 
eminent musicians won their way to the affec 
tions of the representative gathering of local 
musicians present as much through their genial 
and modest manner as by the merits of their 
triumphant performances earlier in the even 
} 


ing \ feature of the evening's entertain 


ment ind of the speeches made was 


the utter absence of ‘“‘shop,” it being demon 
strated that it is possible for musicians 
to meet occasionally without worrying each 


other by long-winded harangues about their 
** work,” 
what 
nizing 
The two 


ombined with tedious lectures of 


should be the world’s duty in recog 
imaginary. 
elected 


membership in the Clef 


their greatness, real or 


guests were unanimously 
to honorary 
Club, 
ary members is gradually 
president, Mr. J. W. F. 
Walter 


titled to congratulations for the 


whose list of -active ind honor 

increasing. The 
Harrison, and the 
secretary, Mr. H. Robinson, are en 
admirable 
manner in which the details of the above 
pleasing event were arranged and carried out. 
The handsome new and commodious club-rooms 
on Adelaide street 


Thursday evening of last week. 


were formally opened on 


A vocal recital by senior pupils of Miss Norma 
Reynolds attracted a large and representative 
audience of music-lovers to Conservatory Hall 
on Thursday evening of last week, The pro 
gramme was one of the best yet given by the 
talented young ladies and gentlemen who are 
studying under Miss Reynolds, and inclnded a 
varied selection of quartettes, duets and solos. 
The Verdi Quartette, which is composed of 
Misses Idle and Lund and Messrs. Johnson and 


| Stutchbury, distinguished themselves in several | 


| very attractive numbers. Other pupils taking 
part in the programme were : Misses Gertrude 
Wilson, May Mackenzie, Jennie Gier, Bertha 
| Tucker, J@ephine Bridgland, Teresa Tymon, 
| Gertrude Smith, Gertie Black an@ Mrs. A. J. 
| Wilkes, Mr. W. G. Haggas and Mr. Walter 
| Hayes. A piano solo brilliantly played by Mr. 
| Napier Durand, one of Mr. Edward Fisher's 
| most promising pupils, and a well played violin 
solo by Miss Hilda Davis, pupil of Mrs. Adam- 
son, added much to the enjoyment of the 


occasion. 
” 


The death of Sir Joseph Barnby has rendered 
vacant the important position of conductor of 
the Royal Albert Hall Choral Society of eight 
hundred and fifty singers. Considerable anxiety 

| is being felt at present as to the appointment of 
a suitable successor to Sir Joseph, and the 
opinion is being freely expressed that no man 
exists in England to-day who can keep this 
magnificent chorus of eight hundred and fifty 
unpaid singers together. One writer says: 
“The chorus have no other tangible — in- 
centive to adhere to the organization than 
that they have one free ticket to each per- 
formance. They have to pay their own 
traveling expenses and give up their time 
to rehearsals, and unless the new conductor has 
the personal magnetism to hold them together, 
it is a serious question in my mind whether the 
Royal Albert Hall Choral Society will not col- 
lapse.” Sir Alexander Mackenzie has been 
appointed conductor for the balance of the pre- 
sent season, but the chorus demand a voice in 
the appointment of a permanent conductor, 
and a vote will probably be taken among them 
at an early date. 

* 

A very interesting invitation matinee 
musicale was given at the residence of Mr. 
V. P. Hunt, 104 Maitland street, on Saturday 
afternoon last, when the following attractive 
programme was rendered : 

Handel . Variations in E Major 
Mr. George H. A. Hunt 
.. Andante con Moto, from Sonata 
Op 57 
..Minuetto ..Miss Mabel Blain 
Au Matin. .Miss Mary Nevitt 


‘ g Warum (Why?)+ 
Schumann { Grillen (Whims)¢ 


Miss E. Shepherd 
Gondoliera, Op 41...Miss J. Bustin 
La Lisonjera (Flatterer) 
Miss Lauda Gale 
Waldesrauschen (Concert Etude) 
Miss Edith White 
.. Nocturne, Op 32, No. 1 
.. Scherzo B flat Minor 
° Mr. Dorsey A. Chapman 


Beethoven 


Schubert 
Godard 


Moszkowski. 
Chaminade 


Liszt. 


Chopin 
Chopin 


Much praise is due Mr. Hunt for the admir- 
able work of his pupils on this occasion, there 
being at all times evidentin their playing the 
oversight of a careful and capable instructor. 

* 

A Canadian musician who is at present spend- 
ing some time in London, England, writes to 
SATURDAY NIGHT an interesting letter from 
which I extract the following: ‘‘ Concerts are 
very numerous here, but there is no opera at 
present. Joachim is here for the season and 
has already played in times. 
Richter and Mottl have been and are to come 
again, and Henschel is giving his regular series 


public several 


of orchestral concerts, the most interesting of 
which, so far, has been a Wagner programme 
which was splendidly given. Choral works are 
being produced on all sides. Heard a grand 
performance of the Elijah under Barnby shortly 
before he died. London, big as it is, seems 
unable to keep up a first-class permanent opera 
company. It is strange. ‘Ihe Mikado has had 
a long run since its revival last fall. The or- 
chestral concerts are usually splendid. Mottl 
was superb, The Ballad concerts are very long 
but good. Opera is the weakest department in 
music here.” 


The Westminster church choir, under the able 
direction of Mr. A. M. Gorrie, give their annual 
concert in Massey Hall on March 20. Be- 
sides a number of standard Scotch part-songs, 
in the interpretation of which Mr. Gorrie’s 
choristers have earned an enviable reputa- 
tion, the choir will have the assistance of 
Mr. Norman Salmond, the eminent English 
Miss Augusta Beverley Robinson, 
Miss May Dickenson, soprano; Miss 
Jessie Alexander, elocutionist, and Mr. J. 
Churchill Arlidge, flutist. Among the part- 
songs by the choir will be The Auld Man, and 
Willie, Come Sell Your Fiddle, both of which 
have been received with great enthusiasm at 
In consideration of the low 


baritone ; 


Soprano ; 


former concerts. 
prices, this year’s concert of Mr. Gorrie’s excel 
lent choir should attract an immense audience. 

[I am informed that subscriptions for the 
Messiah performance on March 23 have been 
literally pouring in. A very large and fashion 
able audience already seems secured for this 

event, Which 
to be a notable one in the annals of 


important promises, in) many 
respects, 
oratorio performances in this city. The chorus 
will completely fill the large seating capacity of 
the platform, and with the addition of an 
orchestra of fifty pieces and the assistance of 
Mme. Albani, Mme. Van der Veer Green, Mr. 
Mr. Norman Salmond and Mr. Harold Jarvis, 
lovers of oratorio are anticipating a rare treat. 
Subscriptions are still being received at Nord 
heimer’s and seats jwill be allotted in the order 
in which names are received. 

The Toronto String Orchestra, Mrs. Drechsler 
Adamson conductress, give their annual con 
cert in Association Hall on Thursday evening, 
March 19. 
esting programme of music for the orchestra, 


In addition to a varied and inter 


the following well known and prominent artists 
Miss Augusta 
Robinson, soprano; Mr. Walter H. 
Herr Rudolf Ruth, ‘cellist, 
and Sig. Guiseppe Dinelli, accompanist. 


have been engaged to assist : 
Beverley 
Robinson, tenor: 
sents 
may be reserved from the 16th inst. at the ware 
rooms of Messrs. Gourlay, Winter and Leeming 


at fifty cents. 


entitled Love Springs up Wild, 
Forsyth, words by W. J. Mor 


\ new song, 
music by W. O. 
gan, has just been issued by the enterprising 
publishing house of Messrs. Whaley, 
Co. In this musicianly work, which, by the 
way, is Mr. Forsyth's op. 22, No. 2, the com 


Roy ce & 


poser has treated a clever little text in a most 
interesting and appropriate manner, not the 
least effective feature of which is a happily con 


ceived and artistically constructed accompani 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


ment. 
our vocalists. 


| 
x 


J. W. Bradley, sang with much success at 
recent concert given in that town. 
paper. Says of her: 


deeply impressed with Miss 


ability, she being endowed with rare vocal 
the charm of a 
thorough musical education which enables her 


powers, to which is added 


to bring out the full beauty of music.” 


& 


The programme given by -the Don 


Mr. W. F. Tasker. 2 . 


The excellent choir of Orillia 


dollars. 


the most efticient in the northern counties. 


* 


The Brantford Musical Society, Mr. F. G. 

| Rogers conductor, gave a successful perform- 

| ance of Gaul’s Joan of Are on Thursday even- 
ing of last week, with a chorus of one hundred | 

In May the Society intends to 

give Samson, with a chorus of five hundred im- 


and fifty voices. 


ported soloists and orchestra. 


* 


The Ladies’ Vocal Club of the Toronto College 
of Music meets every Friday afternoon at 4.30 
Mr. Walter H. Robinson 
has been engaged as conductor and good re- 
sults may be expected under his baton. The | 
to others than College 


in the College Hall. 


membership is open 
students. 


- 


The song is cheerfully recommended to 


Miss Rice of Oshawa, a vocal pupil of Mrs. 


A local 
“The audience seemed 
Rice’s musical 


Mills 
Methodist choir at a recent concert will be | 
repeated at Yonge street: Methodist church on | 

| Good Friday night, when the capable choir of 
the church, under the direction of Mr. Hork, | 
will constitute the chorus. As has already been 
stated, the works to be produced are Gaul's 
cantata, Ruth, and a new Harvest Cantata by 


Methodist 
church, under Mr. E. C. Wainwright's direc- | 
tion, recently gave an entertainment which 
yielded a net profit of two hundred and eleven 
This choir, as has on a previous occa- 


sion been stated in SATURDAY NIGHT, is one of | TH E VOICE 





tion with the University of ‘toronto. A modern 
musical education. Thorough instruction, from ele- 
mentary grade tograduation. Send for Calendar 1896, 
free. School of Elocution, Grenville P. Kleiser, Prin- 
cipal: Miss Annie Richardson, associate teacher. 
Miss Mary S. Matthews, teacher of Physical Culture, 
Voice Culture, Artistic Posing and Elocution. Gro. 
GOODERHAM, President. F 
sical Director. 


IUSEPPE DINELLI 


Solo Violincellist and Accompanist 
TEACHER OF 
PIANO AND 'CELLO 
At Conservatory of Music and 94 Gerrard Street East 


_Tone-production, Cultivation, Style 
and Repertoire. 


‘W. ELLIOTT HASLAM 


SPECIAL COURSE FOR TEACHERS 





Studio— Messrs. Nordheimer’s, Toronto. 
Reception hour from 2 till 3 p.m. daily. 


ISS NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRANO 
Professor of Singing Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Concerts directed. Voice Production and the Art 
of Singing taught. Concert repertoire formed. Grad- 


uate and certificated pupil of Mr. W. Elliott Haslam. | 


RESIDENCE—86 Major Street. 


OICE SPECIALIST Madame STUT- 
TAFORD (Pupil of Sig. Lablache), Voice culture, 
Italian method ; also pianoforte. Terms moderate. 


Mr. J. D. A. Tripp, the popular solo pianist, | Address A. & S. Nordheimer's, or 183 Church Street. 


has been invited to play at the annual conven- 
tion to be held in Indianapolis in June next, 
under the auspices of the Indiana Music Teach- 


ers’ Association. MODERATO. 





inconrorateo TORONTO now. oe. w. attan 
PRESIOERT 


EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 


| Voice 
duction Spe- 
I MI clalist, 
A Thorough Musical Education by most Advanced | Pupilof Chev- 
Modern Principles of Study. | elier Odoardo 
CALENDA With full information Barri. Toron- 


MAILED FREE 


Many Free l 
enter for study at any time. 


H. N. SHAW, B.A., Prin. ELOCUTION SCHOOL 
Delsarte and 


Elocution, Oratory, Voice Culture, 
Swedish Gymnastics. Greek Art, Literature, &c. 


LONDON 


CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 


AND 


SCHOOL OF ELOOUTION 
LONDON, ONT. 


- ie ormene { Pianist, late \ ¢ 
CAVEN BARRON [OCP Tipvig | Principal 


ALL SUBJKCTS TAUGHT 
Special pleasure fasement of Miss K atiarise 
Moors (late of New York) teacher of Voice Culture 


and Concert Work, and Miss INA BAcon (late of 
Emerson College of Oratory) as head of the Elocu- 


tion Department. 
Concert 
named, 


Advantages for Students, who may | 


engagements accepted by the above 


R. ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church. 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
46 Phoebe Street. 


R. AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 
teacher of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Club. 
Open for concert engagements. 

342 Huron Street, or Metropolitan College of Music. 


ISS MAUD GORDON, A.T.C.M. 


Pianist and Accompanist. 
concert engagements accepted at Conservatory of 
Music or residence, 78 Wellesley Street. 





Pro- 


to School of 
Debutantes, Room O, Yonge Street Arcade. 





ALTER H. ROBINSON 

Singing Master, Conductor and Tenor Soloist, 

Gives Instruction in Voice Culture 
Vocalinstructor at Metropolital School of Music, Ltd., 
Parkdale, and Havergal Hall Ladies’ School, Con- 
ductor of Church of Redeemer Choir, Toronto Uni- 
versity Glee Club. Studio— Care R. 8S. WILLIAMS & 
Son Co., Ltd., 143 Yonge Street. 


R. CHAS. E. SAUNDERS 
SINGING MASTER AND FLUTIST 
Pupils received for the study of voice production, 
artistic singing and flute playing. Voice production 
taught according to the method of Mr. W. Elliott 
Haslam. Concert engagements accepted. 
32 St. Mary Street. 


Miss CARTER 
380 BRUNSWICK AVENUE 
TEACHER OF PIANO 


GS TAMMERING — CHURCH’S AUTO- 
VOCE SCHOOL, 53 Alexander St... Toronto, 
No advance fee. Cure guaranteed. 


Canada, am- 





Send for Circulars, containing the course of | mering in English, German and French permanently 


Free{ study for graduation and diplomas. 


F. H. TORRINGTON 


Organist Metropolitan Church. 


Twenty-one Years Conductor of the Toronto Phil- 


harmonic and Orchestra. | 
Director Toronto College of Music. 


TEACHER OF 


Piano, Organ, Vocal Music and Ensemble 


Playing 


Solo Singers prepared for Oratorio, Concert and 
(Public introductions for vocal- 
ists and solo performers, and teachers’ positions 


Church Repertoire. 


secured.) Address 12 Pembroke Street 


Or Toronto College of Music 


R. RECHAB TANDY, Oratorio and 


Concert Tenor, of the Crystal Palace and prin- 


cipal London (England) Concerts. 
Pupil of Alberto Randegger. 


Has returned after seven years’ successful singing 
in Oratorio and Concerts in London and throughout 


Great Britain. 


Specialist in Voice Formation, Singing, Oratorio 






cert Repertoire, Toronto 
onservatory of Mu: 





Solo Tenorand Choir Director Carlton Street Church. 


For terms and vacant dates address Toronto Con 


servatory of Music, or residence, 94 Amelia Street, 


Toronto. 


Miss H. M. MARTIN, certificated teacher 
VOCAL and PIANO, of Toronto College of Mu- 
Piano pupil of Mr. 
Address 43 Wellesley Street, or Toronto Col- 


sic. Vocal pupil of Mr, Haslam. 
Field. 
lege of Music. 


G EORGE MAURICE 


(Mr. George E. Joseph) 


INSTRUMENTAL SOLOIST 
ENTERTAINER 


Open for engagements. For terms address 
Room 36, Janes Building, Toronto. 
CHANGE OF ADDRESS 
HERR RUDOLF RUTH 


Of Toronto College of Music 


PIANO AND CELLO 


Has removed from 135 Shuter Street to 138 St. George 


Phone 4416. 


Street. 


MRS: FRED W. LEE 
Pianist and Accompanist 
Pupils and concert engagements accepted, 
2 Tranby Ave., or Toronto College of Music. 
Pupil of Mr. H. M. Field. 


MDPLLE. ADELE LEMAITRE 


Laureate Quebec Academy of Music 


Pianist and Organist 


Pupils and Concert Engagements accepted, 


245 Queen Street West, Telephone 1033. 


J. McNALLY 


Organist and Choirmaster West Presbyterian Church 
Musical Director Toronto Vocal Club. 
Teacher of Piano at the Toronto College of Music. 


Residence 32 Sussex Avenue, 


cl red. 


ISS FANNIE SULLIVAN 
(Fellow Toronto College of Music) 
Concert Pianist and accompanist 
Choir Director of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes, 


anc teacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of | 


Music. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 
Address 42 Parliament Street, or 
Telephone 1062. The Toronto College of Music. 


ADAME PALMIRA BONVINI 


(Mrs. Prof. O’Brien) Prima Donna Soprano from 


Milan and principal concerts in Europe, receives | 


pupi-s for 
Artistic Singing and Voice Production 


| Highest references from past and present pupils and 


press opinions on application at her studio, 219 Jarvis 
Strect. Coneert engagements accepted. 


W. F. HARRISON 


* Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby. Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, Bishop Strachan School, 

Miss Veals’ School. 
13 Dunbar Road - . 


RS. E. G. DOYLE, from New York 

City. Teacher of Piano and Masical The- 

ory. Specialty of Technique, Clavier. Practice free. 
203 McCaul Street. 


Rosedale. 


ISS LILLIAN L. ARMSON 
ELOCUTIONIST. Graduate of Presbyterian 
Ladies’ College, Toronto, and Pupil of Prof. Hynson 
of Philadelphia. Open for Concert) Engagements 
and Recitals. Address 9) Hazelton Avenue. 


R. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O 
Organist and Choirmaster All Saints’ Church. 
Musical Director Hamilton Ladies’ College, 
TEACHER OF 
Piano and Organ Plaiyng and Theory 
Harmony and Councerpoint taught by correspondence 
Address, 6 Glen Road, or Toronto Coll. of Music. 


HELEN M MOORE Mus. Bac. 
PIANO AND THEORY 


Experienced in preparing pupils for the Toronto 
University examinations in music, 
Piano pupil of Me. H. M. Field. Address 
20 Maitland St., or Toronto College of Music. 


CHOOL FOR VOCAL 
Guitar and Mandolin 
10), SHUTTER STREET 
Open for concert engagements, E. MAUD MONAGHAN 


R. A. S. VOGT 


ORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC (Ltd), in affilia- | 





H. TORRINGTON, Mu- | 


...NEW SONG... 


SUNG BY 


MR. WATKIN MILLS 


Under the Standar 


WORDS BY 
CLIFTON BINGHAM 
MUSIC BY 
CHARLES A. FE. HARRISS 
PRICE soc. 


For sale by all Music Dealers. Published by 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
158 YONGE STREET - TORONTO 


MF: CHARLES MUSGRAVE 
PIANIST 


ments, Parties, ete. 


82 Nassau Street, Toronto 
Or Whaley, Royce & Co., 158 Yonge Street. 


R. J.D A. TRIPP 


Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 
Conductor Toronto Male Chorus Club 
Only Canadian pupil of MoszKkowskI, Berlin, Ger. 


Toronto Conservatory of Music, Rolleston House, 
and Studio—Room 14, Oddfellows’ Building, cor. 
Yonge and College Streets, Toronto. 


R. V. P. HUNT 


; , Organist and Choirmaster Central Presbyter- 
ian Church. E 


Teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Musical Director of the Demill College, Oshawa. 
Residence- 104 Maitland Street. 


MB: H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 

Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow 
and Reineck, solo pianist Albert Hall concerts: 
Richard Strauss, conductor, Leipzig; pianist of the 





| Seid] orchestral tour in Canada, 1892; by invitation 


Piano pupils and | 


of Theodore Thomas, representative Canadian solo 
pianist at the World’s Fair, Chicago. Concert en- 
gagements and pupils accepted. Address 

105 Gloucester Street, or Toronto College of Music. 


G FORGE F. SMEDLEY 
i Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive pupils and concert engagements. 
Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar 
Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop 
= eg School, F reebyterian Ladies’ College. 
Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer's; Eveni § 
Nassau Street. ee 
Ltorp N. WATKINS 
, 303 Church Street, Thorough instruction on 
Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither. Teacher of 





Teacher of the Guitar, Banjo and Mandolin; | Guitar at the Conservatory of Music. 


MES. MARIE KLINGENFELD 
MR: #. KLINGENFELD "”* “Prene 


da Concert Violinist 
CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS, RECITALS 

Pupils received in Violin, Voice Culture, Piano and 

Theory, at Nordheimer’s (Room 3), 505 Sherbourne 


| St., or Metropolitan College of Music, Parkdale. 


MES: J. W. BRADLEY 


Directress and Leader of Berkeley St. Methodist 
Church Choir. 
Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby, 
and Toronto Conservatory of Music. . 


274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 
Miss ADA E. S. HART 
CONCERT PIANIST 
Has now returned from Europe after studying with 
the celebrated LESCHETIZKY, of Vienna 
ina (teacher of Paderewski). 
Limited number of pupils received. For terms, en- 
gagements, etc., address care of Messrs. Nordheimer, 
or No. 1 A, Harbord Street. 


HE D’ ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 

Music furnished for Balls, Receptions, Concerts, 
&e. Any number of musicians supplied on shortest 
notice. All the latest popular music. Also 


MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA 
Special for Concerts, At Homes, Receptions. 
Address 35 Agnes Street, Toronto. 


M. KNAGGS 


= hts Expert Violin Maker and Repairer 
Fine Strings, Bows, etc., for sale. 
Room 4, 44 Adelaide St. East, or 70 Wood St. 


OSEPH HUGIJLL 
445 Vonge Street 

Maker and Repairer of 
Violins, Violas, “Cellos 
and Mandolins. Guitars 
also repaired, Over 40 years’ experience. Fifty hand 
made Violins and Violas for sale. Violins bought 
and sold, or exchanged by paying difference. Re 
pairing old violins a specialty. 








ORGANS, 


ESTABLISHED 1864 
FE, PWARD LYE & SONS, Organ Builders 


is St. Albans, 5 and 7 St. Nicholas Street 
TORONTO 
Specifications and estimates for new organs, recon- 
structions and repairs sent free on application. 
Good Second-Hand Organs for Sale 









EDUCATIONAL. 


WILE. BRAUN, B.A. 
-»» GERMAN 


Classes and private instruction. 
Telephone 3851. 13 Grenville Street, Toronto. 


Cali OYLGLi 
Corner Yonge and Gerrard Streets, TORONTO. 
ool in this City. Latest. 
rough courses of study. Best busi 
Toronto has ever had. Students ad 


mitted at any time. Circulars free. 
SHaw & E wviort, Principals. 


Brantford Ladies’ College 


AND 


CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 

THE SUMMER TERM opens April 16, but specialists 
in Pianoforte, Violin, Voice Culture and Elocution, 
as wellas students in the Literary Course, can entet 
atany date on payment of proportionate rates, for 
the superior ad vantages atforded in this College. 

Mrs. Mary Rous, Lady Principal. 
Rev. WM. CocuRANE, D.D., Governor. 









British American | ‘ors 
Business College | Batis | 
Of Toronto, Ltd. | oe 


The most Practical School in Canada 


| Its graduates are successful business men 


Organist and Chotemaster Jarvis Street 


saptist Churc 
Conductor Mendelssohn Choir of Toronto. Teacher 
of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music, Dufferin 
House and Moulton College. Organ pupils also ac- 
cepted at Conservatory of Music. 
Residence . 64 Pembroke Street. 


ONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
271 Jarvis Street. 


R. W. 0. FORSYTH 


Artistic Piano Playing and Theory | 


Director Metropolitan School of Music, 


Teacher of Piano at Miss Veals’ School and Moulton 
| 


College. 
Specialties— Beautiful touch and tone, musical an 
alysis and interpretation, 


Studio for Private Lessons, 15 King Street East. | 


teception hours: Mondays, four to five, 


Toronto Conservatory of Music. | 


and they can be found everywhere 


Directors and Shareholders—Edw. Trout, FE. R. © 
Clarkgon, Fred Wyld, Stapleton Caldecott, Wm. Me 
Cabe,"S. F. McKinnon, D. E. Thomson, Q.C. Write 
for illustrated circulars and pamphlets. 

EDW. TROUT, President. D., HOSKINS, Secretary 


SUCCESS FOLLOWS MERIT 


Our pupils command the highest positions. FOUR 
young men placed with the largest manufacturing 


| concern in the Dominion during the month of January 


BARKER’ SHORTHAND 
SCHOOL 
Phone 2459. 12 King &t. West 
GEORGE BENGOUGH Proprietor. 





Open for engagements for Concerts, Balls, Engage - 
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Lady Gzowski is At Home this afternoon and 
the Hall will be crowded with her ladyship’s 


guests. 
: « 


Mrs. J. Staunton King gave an afternoon tea 
on Thursday to a number of young ladies at her 
handsome home on St. George street. I hear 
that Mrs. Charles Johnson, her sister-in-law, is 
exceedingly well and happy in her New York 
home. 


Mrs. Lount of Kemigaragh, who has been 
visiting relatives for the past fortnight, re- 


turned home last week. 
Pe 


Mr. Herbert Mason, with his daughters, Mrs. 
Vandersmissen and Mrs. Alley, had a pleasant 


visit of a week in Ottawa and returned home | 


on Tuesday. Mr. and Mrs. Mason will return 
to Ermeleigh almost immediately. Master 
Douglas, who has had quite a serious attack of 


measles, is convalescing. 
* 


Miss Seynfour has been quite ill for some days. 


* 

Moss Park has received many anxious en- 
quirers in the last week or so, since the illness 
of Hon. G. W. Allan was generally known. 
Mr. Allan has not been very robust for some 
time and a serious cold laid him on a bed of 
sickness recently. 

Mr. and the Misses Brock are in Southern 
Europe. The latest letters report their arrival 


at Rome. 
* 


Dr. Graham of Gerrard street is sorrowing | 


for the loss of a beloved relative. Mrs. Graham, 
senior, his mother, died last Saturday at the 
great age of ninety-two years, at her home in 


Meadowvale. 
* 


Rev. C. J. Boulden, M.A., of Trinity College 
Cambridge, has been appointed headmaster of 
Berthier Grammar School, Que. Mr. Boulden 
has been for three years assistant minister of 
St. James’s cathedral. 


A Sweet Spring Gown. 





Messrs. Osborne & Flower, ladies’ tailors, 
have one of the prettiest of spring gowns in 
fawn cloth that has been ordered this year. The 
skirt is made with the new box-pleat in the 
front gore, and three box-pleats dispose of the 
rest of the fullness, which is considerable. The 
pretty shade of the cloth is repeated in a foot 
binding of velvet, and the dainty gown is lined 
throughout with shot silk in apricot and green 
shades. The coat is the short, square, full 
front, innocent of darts and hanging en 
enfant straight from bust to a few inches 
below the waist line. The basque of this 
sacque is smoothly flat, in a box-pleat, and the 
whole effect chic in the extreme. Osborne & 
Flower have some very stylish new stuffs and 
some smart models, 





Important Auction Sale. 


Messrs. Dickson & Townsend have received 
instructions from Mr. E. E. Sheppard to sell by 
public auction the entire contents of his resi- 
denee, 578 Jarvis street, at 11 o'clock, on Tues- 
day, March 17. This will be a very important 
sale, as everything is modern and attractive. 
The sale includes everything; furniture, cur- 
tains, drapery, bedroom and nursery belong- 
ings, kitchen utensils, bric-a-brac picked up in 
foreign lands, piano, paintings, etchings and 
painted photographs— these include many very 
valuable pieces. For more specitic details see 
advertisement in another column, 





Unsanitary Wall Coatings Condemned by the 
Bible. 


“And behold if the plague be in the walls of the 
house with hollow streaks, greenish or redish, then 
the priest shall go out of the house to the door of the 
house, and shut upthe house sevendays. . =. . And 
he shall cause the house to be scraped within round 
about, and they shall pour out the dust that they 

rape off without the city into an unclean place.” 

lo each of the first three persons in every 
city and town in the Dominion of Canada who 
write The Alabastine Co., Limited, of Paris, 
Ont., giving the chapter containing the above 
pissage of scripture, will be sent an order on 
the Alabastine dealer in the town for a pack- 
ize of Alabastine, enough to cover 50 square 
yards of wall, two coats, tinted or white. To 
ull who apply, giving us the name of the paper 
in which they saw this notice, will be given an 
ingenious puzzle, the solving of which may 
earn you $50.00, 

lo test a wall coating, take a small quantity 
of it, mix in equal quantity of boiling water, 
and if it does not set when left in the dish over 
night, and finally form a stone-like cement 
Without shrinking, it is a kalsomine, and de- 
pendent upon glue to hold it to the wall, the 
feature so strongly objected to by sanitarians. 

lhis matter of looking to the sanitary nature 

vall coatings seems to be considered of much 
importance of late. A supplement to the 
Michigan State Board of Health, condemns 
wall paper and kalsomines for walls, and re- 
commends Alabastine as being sanitary, pure, 
porous, permanent, economical and beautiful. 
\lubastine is ready for use by mixing in cold 
water, 


—~—e 


The Ounce of Prevention. 

Little things frequently cause disastrous re- 
sults. Just a chill caught in a wetting will 
often heap up discomfort, sickness and expense. 
Vhile just a layer of Rigby proofed Fibre 
Chamois through a garment makes it abso 
lutely waterproof so that a pouring rain can't 
penetrate it, offers protection from the wind, 
a light and inexpensive. Isn't it) worth 
While? 
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Needless Alarm. 


Whether the suffering which people undergo 
from disease is more physical than mental is a 
point not easy to decide. It depends largely on 
the nature of the disease, and the make-up of 
the individual. Experience seems to show, 
however, that in one prevailing disease —in- 
digestion or dyspepsia, the two kinds of suffer- 
ing are very evenly divided, and both very 
xreat, the mental distress being chiefly due to 
the illusions and deceptions which attend it. 
For example, though dyspepsia is solely an 
affection of the digestive organs, it has power 
'O set up disorders in others which always 
dlarm the sufferer, and often perplex his medi- 
cal advisers. These symptoms or sequences 
May relate to the head, the heart, the sight, 
the hearing, the lungs, or to other organs or 
functions, Take an illustration or two. 

,. In the spring of 1891," says Mr. Edward 
Tatham, “T fell into a low, weak state of 
health, Thad a foul taste in my mouth, and 
Was constantly spitting up a thick phlegm. 
“Y appetite was poor and after eating T had 
fulness and pain at the chest- the latter 
seemed to be puffed and swollen. What made 
te most anxious was my breathing, which 
“ame to be so difficult and short that at times I 
could only catch my breath by an effort. I was 
ed to faney that something must ail my lungs, 
“Specially “as so great a quantity of mucus 
¥athered in my throat and mouth. It was 


usually worse at night, and I got very little 
sleep on account of it; sometimes none at all. | 
In the morning I would be quite worn out. 
“As time went on I. became very weak, and 
| Was much put to it to get about. I took all 
| kinds of medicines and got no proper relief 
from anything. In February, 1893, Mr. Wil- 
liam Beardsley, grocer, Cotmanhay, told me | 
how he had been cured of a like trouble by 
Mother Seigel’s Curative Syrup. Acting on his 
advice I got a bottle of this medicine from Mr. 
Platt’s Drug Store, Awsworth road, and after 
taking it felt quite another man. My breathing 
was easier, and my food agreed with me.’ I 
| continued using the Syrup, and got stronger 
| and better every day. WhenI had taken four 
bottles I was as well as ever, being free from 
all pain or discomfort. My wife, who has suf- 
fered for years from liver complaint, has taken 
the Syrup with the same good results as in my 
own case. You are at liberty to make any use 
you like of this statement. (Signed) Edward 
lfatham, Tatham’s Lane, Cotmanhay road, Ilke- 
ston, Derbyshire, March 21, 1895.” * 

“In October, 1888,” writes another, “ I began 
to feel weak, heavy, and tired. My appetite 
was poor, and after eating I had distress at the 
stomach, together with shortness of breath, 
and a good deal of pain across the chest. Some- 
times I would be taken with sudden dizziness, 
as though I must fall to the ground. Cold, 
clammy sweats used to break out all over me 
and I trembled from head to foot. Finally, I 
got so weak that I could scarcely walk to my 
work. Indeed, I had occasionally to leave my 
work ; I have been away as long as a month at 
atime. In this way I suffered for about two 
years, 

“In August, 1890, Mr. Thompson, the grocer 
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Introducing the Talented Young Romantic 
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MAURICE FREEMAN 


| in Church street, urged me to try Mother Seig- 


el’s Syrup. After taking only one bottle I felt 
better. My 

stronger. Continuin with this medicine, 
gradually all pain left _ me and I completely 
recovered my health. Since then I have kept 


the Syrup in the house for use in time of need, | 


You are free to publish this statement. (Signed) 
William Mallender, 71 Robinson’s Buildings. 
Newhill, Wath, near Sheftield, October 11, 1895.” 

Cases of supposed disease of the heart, of the 
nervous system, of the kidneys, etc,, constantly 
prove to be, not organic affections of those parts 
at all, but merely local or functional disturb- 
ances caused by the toxic or poisonous prin- 
ciples thrown into the blood by the decomposi- 


| tion or fermentation of food in the stomach ; 
| otherwise, by dyspepsia or indigestion. But 


until they are discovered to be so they are mis- 
takenly treated, and serious, often fatal, results 
follow. Until pronounced and undeniable 
symstoms of organic mischief show themselves 


| (which is not the case once in a hundred times) 
| you may take it for granted that your ailment 


is some form of dyspepsia, easily curably by 


| Mother Seigel’s Syrup, as demonstrated by the 
| two instances cited above. 





DICKSON & 
“a? TOWNSEND 


HAVE RECEIVED INSTRUCTIONS FROM 


E. E. SHEPPARD, Esq. 


TO SELL BY 


PUBLIC AUCTION 


The entire contents of his residence, 


578 JARVIS STREET 


AT 11 O'CLOCK, ON 
TUESDAY, MARCH 17th 


Everything is modern, having been bought new 
within the past seven years, and includes many suits 
and pieces of furniture and attractive articles of 
ornament, 


THE PICTURES jiuie,:vem!,o0 
Paintings and Fine 
Engravings, but are mostly of 
two classes: 
ETCHINGS The Etchings are many of them 
“proofs” of venue. and the 
others are excellent examples 
and of the various schools. : 
PAINTED These large reproductions of 
works of art were authorita- 
PHOTOGRAPHS tively issued as cor- 
rect in color and 
every detail. These pictures 
are said to be the best collec- 
tion of the kind in Toronto, 
and are handsomely framed, 
BRIC A BRAC Picked up in various coun- 
“fam, tries; several ornamental 
and unusual things worth a 
collector's notice. 
FURNITURE Among noteworthy features 
isa Dominion Piano; a large 
Mahogany and Silk Drawing- 


CURTA I NS Co. for the Industrial Allan 
DRAPERY Leather Library Set, with old 


ting-room Set, in red silk: 
smaller one in crimson plush; 
Oak Dining Table andLeather 
Chairs ; 2 sideboards, 


Nursery Set, consisting of 
and Lounge, Rockers, Cradle and 


NURSERY Baby Carriage, all prettily up- 


holstered by Rogers; also the 


BELONGINGS contents, See aoe! 


Chairs, Globe, ete. 
K ITCHEN Range, Gas Stove, Tables, 
Dishes, Glassware, and articles 
UTENSILS of everyday household use. 
The house is torent. Apply to J. A. Nesbitt, Real 
Estate Agent, 9 Adelaide Street East, for card of 
admission to see premises and contents, or to 


DICKSON & TOWNSEND 


AUCTIONEERS MANNING ARCADE 





MISS ALEXANDRINA RAMSAY . 
In Costume Recitals, assisted by well known artists, 
in St. George's Hall, March 26th, under the patronage 
of His Honor the Lieut.-Governor and Mrs. Kirk- 
patrick. Seats 50c. 


sé rT] 
ARGO” WHEEL. 
Built specially to order for riders. Owner's name 
engraved on plate. toom 15, SATURDAY NIGHT 
Building, 26 and 28 Adelaide Street West. 








HE fashions of the coming season are after 


the 
period of Marie Antoinette, but truly modern, 4 
only perfumed, as the French say, with a remem- : 


brance of that age. 


ett 


The Misses 
E. & H. JOHNSTON 


AR 


TISTIC and refined women adore relics of by- 
gone elegance, and ‘‘Chaste, befitting apparel 


marks one accustomed to good society and possessed 
of innate refinement. 


\. Costumes and 


i ..+ Millinery 


122 KING STREET WEST 





The MONARC 





It is a marvel. y ¢ 
ings out of sight. T 


Absolutely dust: proof. 


All bear- 


Qil it once a year, 
‘hey are locked in. 





Feature Bi 
We defy competitiot 
CALL FOR CATALOGUES AND SOUVENIRS 


6 and 8 Adelaide Street West, Toronto 


The Distinctive 
hogany Rims. 





‘ewster Green-Gold Stripes, Ma- 


$45 « $100. 


1 in prices 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


food agreed with me and I was 


oak table and book-case; Sit- ; 


BEDROOM Besides the contents of six well | 
| furnished bedrooms isa Rattan 


Pr 


The Stylish Stiffness 
«That Defies Rain 


Is the kind every lady wants in her skirts and sleeves. 


| Rigby Proofed Fibre Chamois 


has all the splendid qualities of the plain goods, sells ‘ 
for the same price, 35c. per yard, is made in the three 
weights—and in addition will never let a drop of mois- 
ture go through it, it is absolutely waterproof. 

You need never have shrunken bedraggled skirts 
when t is used 

Find the New Red Star label on each yard as no 
imitation will give good results. 7" 
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All Days are Alike 


INDOORS, WHERE THE 


Oxt or Boilers and 


Radiators 
Sa" (FOR WATER OR STEAM) 


are used. No changes outside, whether sudden or 
severe, need affect the warmth within. An even, 
healthy temperature can always be maintained be- 
cause the circulation is so perfect and the heated 
surface of the RADIATOR large enough to meet 





all demands. 
The BOILERS are easily regulated and specially economical with coal. 
SEND FOR DESCRIPTION WITH TESTIMONIALS. 





The GURNEY FOUNDRY CO., Ltd., Toronto 
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Osborne & Flower 
LADIES’ TAILORS 


83 King Street West REDFERN, London, Eng. 
TORONTO'S GREAT HORSE SHOW 


- DEMANDS... 


HABITS FOR SPORTSWOMEN 


Our Patent Safety Skirt, acknowledged to be the simplest and most effective ever in- 
vented Dragging absolutely impossible. Our styles are exclusive, designs unique, combina- 
tion original, cut perfect, fit guaranteed. 

SPECIALTIES—Golt and Cycling Suits, Smart Race Gowns, Street Costumes. 
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HEN Shakespeare wrote that delicious 

bit of truth, “‘ The man that hath not 
music in his soul,” etc., he regarded music as a kind of 
moral necessity. 


eee 


The Bell Piano, with its melodious tone, light 
touch and exquisite finish, appeals to the higher ele- 
ments in human nature. 


Sold everywhere on instalments. 


The Bell Organ & Piano Co. Lta. 


GUELPH, TORONTO, HAMILTON, LONDON 
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..- SPRING, 1896... 


WALKER & SONS beg to announce their Spring 
Opening display of' Fashionable Millinery, Mantles, 
Silks, Velvets, Novelties, on 


5000000000000 


Dress Goods, Laces and other 


A. & S. NORDHEIMER 


15 King Street East 


SD 9SOOHOHHEOESHES*HOHSOD 0000000000100 


99 900009O 009590001090 0000 


PPL 
rw eale 


. « FITTED . 


TOURIST CAR 


WILL 


LEAVE TORONTO 


FOR THE 


Pacific Coast 


EVERY FRIDAY 


They hope you will favor them with your presence on 
this occasion. 


i 


KING ST. EAST, TORONTO 


33 to 43 


‘BONNET BOXES... 


12.20 NOON 


“ARGO” Cote Comer | 


Room 15 A Sats RDAY NIGHT Building. 
‘This wheel goes ahead, not A-stern.” 4 


"TBE STRAND CAFE, 8 Adelaide Street 
East. Nothing in stock for our friends: eae = | 
rons but the choicest. in liquors and cigar Co 
reading and smoking reoms in eT h to find ¢ consort | 
in connection with cafe. E. J. EVANS, Proprietor. | 


Old Postage Stamps Wanted 
CASH OR EXCHANG 
OWEN. het ord Road. 


NOTICE 


A general meeting of the shareholders of the Shep- 
_, Publishing Coy. Ltd.. will be held at the offices 
of the Company, mn WEDNESDAY, MARCH I8ru,, 
at 4 o'clock p.m. whe n ihe annual statement will be 
presented and officers elected for the gnewing vear. 

RR. BU TCHART, Sec.-Treas 


EVERYTHING IN 


I (FREE) peautitully illustrated 
and full of bargains 


A™ STEELE BRIGGS SEEDCL® 
130 &132 KING ST EAST 


The JULIAN SALE LEATHER GOODS CO., Ltd. 


MANUFACTORERS OF 


FINE TRAVELLING AND LEATHER GOODS, 
105 KING STREET WEST 


SAGES RNR Ry Bae NO NY RY NN 


Nig 
| 


White China 


the 


week, three packages of white 


Oh! come home, come home ! 


ie See Cacereen SOring The house is not what it was 


Dad says it has the old home-like tone to it now its been remodeled and fitted 
throughout with 


SAFFORD 


These Radiators are perfect 
beyond criticism 


Any Style 
Any Size 


china for decorating —all new 
pieces. 
We Invite Inspection 
PRICES ARE RIGHT 


JOSEPH IRVING 


49 King Street Eas‘ 
CHINA HALL... 


Patent 
Radiators 


y 


Pie 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 


Births. 
CAULDWELL. Feb. 26, Mrs 


daughter 
CLOUSE- March 5 
a Mar h 
di 


Wi 1 Cauldwell—a 


ne 


COOK WH ‘Ma Irs. Alfred Cooch 
WICKENS Mar ch 4 Mrs liam 
LAING.- March 1, Mr ederick I 

L ee AW M 


Any Weight 
Any Shape 


M HONE Mar 


NO BOLTS CANNOT LEAK (gh 


PORRITT March 3. Mrs 
daughter 
One, 
vughte 
WALK EM 
CROW THEI 


Mar 9, Mr 
h6, Mr 


"Mar 
D Mat hii, Mr 


.. Ht Walker—« #0 


Crowther aso Full particulars from .., 


The TORONTO RADIATOR [1’F’G i CO., Ltd. 
TORONTO, Ont. 
The Largest Radiator Manufacturers Under the British Flag 


Marriages, 

ARMIT AG E—RENNIE—Jan. 1, Alfred 
Elizé Rennie 

THOMPSON aoe Feb. 8, Perey 


. . 


Armitage to 


ba ag died SRS cal 


W.. Thompson 


Ws . 


eEE March 4. Thomas Telfer to 


ia A. Lift 


TELPEL 
Mart 


Deaths. 


BALDWIN “Hamilton, Mareh 2, Ridley W. Bald Git SDN LIN LON LEN 
Wat ay 
iL AS vai ti rd, Feb, 28 


eb 7, Anne Grahain, age nlf r2 


Anne De as, aged 75 


i 
W ATSON Mar h 
BONIS Fe 
¥F Mar h 6, Julia © annitt aged 5d. 
"March 6, J hanes Dak 
ji. Harold V. Max m, aged 16 
as eres Se rrill, aged 71 


LOWEST MARKET PRICES 


4 “ating e aged 66 
ROBINSON March 7, a Eliz Robinson 


R G. L. BALL 

aoe TST 
» For St. Tel. 2138. Hours, 9-5 
ne Bedford Rad. er 1. 4067. Hours, 8-10 p.m" 


, BRAN‘ Net ‘er 
3884 Queen St. 


572 Queen St. w! “Fel. 0. 


‘PHONE 131 


Office 
Re iis ond 


38 =e STREET HAST. 


_TORONTO SATUR DAY NIGHT. 


Grand Millinery Opening 


TUESDAY, [ARCH 17th 
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OFFICES AND YARDS: 
& CO Yonge St. Dock. Tel. 190 
@ Cor. Trent & Bathurst. Tel. 132 | 


March 14, 1 a 


Canada’s Livest Store 


McKendry’ = 
rhillinery 
Opening 


R. WALKER & SONS Tuesday Neat, 17¢® Inst. 


VERY lady in the land watches 

for McKendrys MILLINERY 
| OPENING, and they are gen- 
erally not disappointed. We are busy 
as bees preparing to outdo all pre- 
vious attempts, and again to lead the 
city in that particular branch of the 
business. 

Our work-room is controlled by 
expert hands, and only first-class work 
‘1S permitted to leave the premises. 


The display next week will be of 
a high order, and we expect the largest 
number of visitors that has ever yet 
been under the roof. 


Come and Bring Your Friends 


McKEN DRY & Co. 


202, 204, 206, 208, 210 YONGE STREET 


a 


Re mewsnegapars “Cleas 70s : i 
LULL March 3° 06 ‘ 


Satisfactory 
| Results 


Last week we promised to talk with you about wallpapers and 
decorating. 

Goods of tasty design and good color can be had so cheaply 
nowadays from us that it is not wisdom to buy trashy papers so 
eagerly pushed by dry goods stores who do not understand the wall- 
paper or decorating business. 

We have been thirty years in the trade, learning all the time ; 
don’t know it all yet, but we know that we can give you the benefit 
of thoughtful judgment in selection that will guarantee you satisfac- 
tion when the work is completed. 


MULLIN & MUIR 
436 Yonge Stree 


30 Years’ 
Experience 
at 


Your 
Service 








